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CHAP.  1. 


Malcolm  engages  7nen..,.Sets  out  for  Scot- 
land..., Prince  David  loses  his  mare.... 
Oain  parson's  habits.... Taken  up  for 
robbers..,.  Acquitted....  Adventures  at  a 
7iobleman's. 

Many  days  had  not  passed  before 
David*s  head  being  healed,  his  hair  began 
to  grow,  and  he  was  otherwise  a  whole 
man  again.  Hannah  had  consented  to 
the  match,  upon  prospect  of  her  ensuing 
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title  J  and  Malcolm,  having  observed 
persons  daily  calling  at  the  house  for 
drink,  began  to  tamper  with  them  about 
enlisting  ;  but  cautiously,  lest  he  should 
get  into  as  bad  a  scrape  as  at  Apperly. 

He  had  actually  paid  away  some 
guineas  in  premiums,  and  a  place  was 
appointed  for  the  rendezvous  ;  and  now, 
the  day  being  come  for  his  departure, 
having  had  interest  enough  to  postpone 
David's  match  till  their  affairs  were 
mended  3  after  most  hearty  salutes  at 
parting,  and  engagement  of  inviolable 
affection  and  fidelity,  they  mounted  their 
steeds  in  the  afternoon,  and  away  they 
set  off  for  the  borders  of  Scotland,  where 
their  new  raised  men  were  to  meet 
them. 

Malcolm  travelled  that  day  with  vast 
alacrity;  but  David,  in  his  rear,  hung 
back  strangely ;  for  the  loss  of  his  mis- 
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tress  lay  so  heavy  on  his  spirits,  that, 
wrapped  in  contemplation,  he  had  often 
lost  sight  of  his  master. 

They  slept  that  night  at  Bollyop, 
where  Malcolm  had  purposed  to  new 
rig  himself,  and  to  assign  over  the  tink- 
er's coat  to  David,  instead  of  MolFs 
petticoats ;  but  when  at  their  lodging 
they  came  to  prepare  notes,  Malcolm's 
prior  liberality  had  been  so  extensive  to 
others,  that  he  had  scarce  two  guineas 
left  for  himself,  nor  was  Prince  David  in 
possession  of  a  single  sous  to  assist  him 
with  j  for  since  the  bad  luck  he  had  had 
with  his  cash  on  the  second  day  of  their 
expedition,  his  pockets  had  neither  been 
graced  with  cross  or  pile^  but  Malcolm, 
who  always  turned  his  necessities  into 
virtues,  contented  himself,  and  cheered 
up  the  almost  desponding  David,  with 
its  being  far  better  to  wait  for  new  rig- 
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ging  till  they  should  reach  their  own 
territories,  where  his  subjects  would  be 
proud  to  supply  him,  than  to  want  cash  for 
their  necessary  occasions  upon  the  road. 

As  they  sat  in  the  public  kitchen 
where  they  slept  that  night,  there  came 
in  a  foot-traveller  with  a  bundle,  which 
he  ordered  the  landlord  to  take  care  of 
for  him  till  the  morning.  They  soon  fell 
into  chat  with  him,  and  over  their  cups, 
growing  friendly,  they  gave  each  other 
sketches  of  their  past  lives,  and  also  of 
the  future  tendency  of  their  travels  ;  when 
David  being  full  of  his  own  concerns, 
related  the  tinker's  robbery  of  him  and  his 
master,  and  the  reasons  of  his  appearing 
in  women's  clothes,  which  were  not  only 
exceedingly  shabby  of  the  sort,  but  being 
for  a  contrary  sex  too,  made  him  abso- 
lutely ashamed  of  himself. 

The  man  seemed   to  pity  their  case. 
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till  havins:  finished  both  their  beer  and 
their  tale,  ihey  retired  to  rest,  having 
first  agreed  upon  making  one  company 
in  the  morning. 

They  had  not  jogged  on  more  than 
four  miles  together,  though  the  stranger 
was  on  foot,  for  they  rode  so  gently  that 
he  kept  up  with  them,  before  pretending 
to  be  tired  with  walking  so  fast,  the  stran- 
ger desired  them  either  to  go  somewhat 
slower,  or  to  let  him  ride  as  far  as  the 
next  town  to  refresh  him. 

Prince  David  very  readily  complied 
for  the  benefit  of  his  fellows-traveller, 
and  dismounting,  held  the  man*s  bundle 
till  he  was  seated  ;  but  no  sooner  was  he 
fixed  on  the  saddle,  than  turning  short 
to  the  left,  he  even  flew  over  the  v;i!d 
country,  till  they  had  lost  all  sight  of 
him  behind  the  neighbouring  hills. 

Malcolm  had    pursued    him,    crying 
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out.  Stop  thief,  till  he  had  roared  himself 
out  of  wind  -,  but  no  creature  was  within 
some  miles  of  him,  nor  could  his  heavy 
beast  gain  ground  of  the  spoiler  ;  so  that 
returning  to  David,  they  consoled  them- 
selves upon  the  saving  it  would  occasion 
in  their  account  of  horse  keeping,  which, 
at  the  low  ebb  of  their  cash,  was  no 
inconsiderable  article. 

They  were  now  arrived  near  Unthank, 
when  David,  who  had  carried  the  fellow's 
bundle  all  the  way  upon  his  head,  begin- 
ning to  have  enough  of  it,  as  he  inform- 
ed his  master,  Malcolm  replied,  that 
since  what  it  contained  was  all  they  were 
like  to  gain  for  the  mare,  it  would  be 
best  to  open  it,  and  see  whether  it  was 
worth  further  carriage  or  not. 

Sitting  down  upon  the  grass,  David 
unskewered  the  bundle,  and  exposed  its 
contents  to  his  master.     The  first  thing 
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that   presented    was    a   parson's    gown, 
then    a   cassock,    and   lastly    two    black 
waistcoats,    with     a     silk    handkerchief 
in  the  pocket  of  one  of  them,  all  which 
were  bundled  up  in  a  large  piece  of  brown 
shalloon,  which  concluded  the  inventory. 
These  were-  no  unpleasing  prizes   to 
our  adventurers,  who  both  stood  in  need 
of  clothes,   preferably  to  any  other   com- 
modity; but  the   difficnlty  was   how   to 
divide    them.      Prince    David    had    no 
breeches    at   all,    and   Malcolm   wanted 
both  coat  and    waistcoat,    in   exchange 
for  the   tinker's  coat  ;  now   there   being 
two    waistcoats,    these    were    presently 
shared,  to  each  of  them  one;   then  as  the 
gown,   David   alleged,    by   flying    about 
loose,  would  but  expose  his   nakedness, 
he  desired  Malcolm  to  take  that,   and  let 
him  wear  the  cassock,   which  would  tie 
loose  round  him  with  the  slip  of  shalloon. 
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No  sooner  was  the  division  made, 
than  each  man  had  slipped  on  his  gear, 
and  they  admired  themselves  prodi- 
giously ;  but  the  real  owner  being  a 
little  man,  though  the  cassock  was  near 
of  a  size  for  Prince  David,  yet  the  gown 
reached  but  little  below  the  knees  of 
Malcolm,  and  the  sleeves,  which  should 
have  hung  loose  but  from  his  elbow,  hung 
so  from  near  his  shoulder.  Thus  whilst 
Malcolm  envied  David  the  propriety  of 
his  robe,  David  laughed  at  his  master  for 
appearing  so  much  out  of  character. 

Being  both  now  so  much  better  pro- 
vided for  than  before,  they  cast  back  no 
thought  upon  Moll's  or  the  tinker's 
liveries ;  but  without  remorse  left  them 
behind  for  the  next  comer ;  and  stalking 
into  Unthank,  in  their  own  opinions 
made  no  mean  appearance. 

The  next  day  proceeding  to  Northum- 
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berlaiid,  as  they  approached  Bhmchland, 
they  saw  some  gentlemen  on  horseback, 
and  servants  behind  them,  riding  over  a 
common  there,  who  soon  met,  and  staring 
at  the  uncouth  figures  they  made,  passed 
them  5  but  they  had  not  proceeded  above 
a  hundred  yards  further,  before  another 
horeseman  came  galloping  after  the 
former.  He  stopped  short,  and  survey- 
ing them  accurately,  hallooed  out  for  his 
companions  to  return  ;  then  dismounting, 
"  My  Lord,"  said  he,  as  soon  as  they  were 
come  up  to  him,  '*  I  am  in  hopes  of  re- 
covering ray  lost  property." 

His  Lordship  taken  his  meaning,  or- 
dered his  servants  to  seize  those  fellows, 
and  secure  them.  Malcolm  would  have 
drawn  his  sword  from  his  side  to  oppose 
them,  had  he  not  been  timely  prevented. 
He  that  had  first  stopped  them,  who 
proved  to  be  my  Lord's  chaplain,  charged 
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them  with  robbing  his  tailor  of  those 
very  clothes  on  their  backs;  upon  which 
his  Lordship  ordered  theservants  to  mount 
them  both  on  Malcolm's  horse,  and  tying 
their  legs  under  its  belly,  to  conduct 
them  to  Blanchland. 

In  vain  did  both  master  and  man 
petition  for  a  hearing,  wherein  they 
might  have  explained  away  all  censure 
from  themselves;  but  it  was  too  apparent 
that  the  goods  were  the  parson's,  which 
he  offered  to  make  oath  of,  from  the  ini- 
tials of  his  name  stitched  into  the  collar 
of  the  gown ;  so  that  no  plea  of  excuse 
could  be  admitted  against  so  palpable 
a  robbery;  nay,  almost  a  murder  too, 
committed  by  them  ;  for  it  was  insisted, 
that  the  poor  tailor  from  whom  they  were 
taken,  had  well  nigh  lost  his  life  with 
the  vestments. 

Though  our  adventurers  were  now  in 
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as  bad  a  scrape  as  at  Apperly,  when  their 
necks  were  in  danger  for  treason ;  yet 
Malcolm  regretted  not  any  thing  so 
much  as  the  delay  it  would  occasion  to 
his  affairs;  as  it  might  possibly  cause 
the  disbanding  of  his  forces,  in  default 
of  his  timely  appearance  amongst  them  ; 
whilst  Prince  David  cursed  his  fate  for 
protracting  his  nuptials  with  the  Infata 
Princess.  As  for  the  fact  they  were 
charged  with,  being  no  ways  guilty  of 
that,  they  gave  themselves  little  concern 
about  it,  otherwise  than  as  it  gave  a 
diversion  to  more  material  purposes. 

After  a  short  stay  at  Blanchland,  they 
were  conveyed  to  my  Lord's  seat,  about 
tv;o  or  three  miles  further ;  whither  he  had 
sent  for  a  neighbouring  justice  to  assist 
him.  His  Lordship  having  them  now  to 
himself,  he  was  very  inquisitive  into  their 
way  of  life,  what  had  brought  them  into 
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that  country,  and  many  other  particu- 
lars ;  some  of  which  Malcolm  answered 
off-hand,  but  declined  others;  though  he 
had  fully  stated  the  means  of  obtaining 
the  goods,  as  also  the  loss  of  his  own 
clothes,  which  had  rendered  these  the 
more  acceptable. 

His  Lordship*s  brother  magistrate  be- 
ing come,  they  soon  went  upon  duty  ; 
when  the  tailor  being  produced,  and  the 
prisoners  confronted  by  him,  he  declared 
neither  of  them  to  be  the  man,  or  any 
ways  hke  the  persons  who  robbed  him. 

Malcolm  then  describing  the  man  who 
had  rode  away  with  his  servant^s  mare, 
and  had  left  the  bundle  behind  him,  the 
tailor  replied,  that  was  the  very  man  ; 
upon  which  Malcolm's  pardon  being 
asked  for  the  trouble  given  him,  which 
indeed  his  own  conduct  had  made  neces- 
sary, be  was  desired  to  stay  and  dine  with 
the  company. 
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Having  at  first  declared  his  intention 
to  be  for  Scotland,  amongst  other  dis- 
course after  dinner,  was  asked,  whether 
he  was  a  native  of  that  kingdom ;  to  which 
he  replied  in  the  negative,  but  that  his 
ancestors  were,  and  that  his  chief  interest 
lay  there.  Had  he  any  estate  there? 
they  asked.  "  At  present  only  a  title  to 
the  best  in  that  country,'*  said  he.  They 
all  congratulated  him  upon  it,  and  heartily 
w^ished  him  success  j  for  notwithstanding 
the  suspicion  he  had  laid  himself  open 
to,  they  could  not  but  respect  him,  and 
compassionate  his  losses. 

His  Lordship  asked  what  friends  he  had 
in  Scotland  ?  To  which  Malcolm,  some- 
what warmly,  replied,  that  he  doubted 
not  but  the  whole  country  would  rise  in 
maintenance  of  his  right. 

The  magistrates,  whose  duty  enjoined 
them  to  the  conservation  of  the  King's 
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peace,  hoped,  they  told  him,  that  he 
trusted  not  his  cause  to  the  commotions 
of  the  populace;  for  that  might  subject 
him  to  give  account  for  them  and  himself 
too;  but  if  he  would  take  tlieir  advice,  he 
should  proceed  to  the  recovery  of  his 
estate  merely  by  due  course  of  law, 
without  popular  tumult ;  and  at  the  same 
time  asked  him  if  he  had  retained  his 
advocates  ? 

Malcolm  being  now  wound  up  to  a 
pitch  superior  to  the  rank  of  common 
mortals,  replied,  that  his  cause  was  that 
of  justice  ;  his  advocate,  the  braverj^  of 
his  countrymen  ;  their  proceedings  were 
their  swords,  and  heaven  the  umpire  to 
judge  his  cause. 

This  odd  flourish  startling  the  company, 
the  further  they  dived  into  the  mystery, 
they  discovered  but  the  more  reasons  for 
suspecting  Malcolm  not  to  be  in  his  right 
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senses.  However  to  gain  a  further  insight 
into  his  views,  they  cajoled  and  soothed 
him  so,  till  they  had  at  length  fished  out 
his  whole  errand,  which  he  assured  them, 
had  they  not  been  greatly  in  his  esteem 
they  should  not  have  done,  especially  in 
an  enemy's  country,  where  such  a  man 
as  himself  might  be  deemed  dangerous. 

He  fairly  laid  before  them  the  strength 
of  his  exchequer,  that  it  consisted  at 
present  but  of  one  guinea  and  some  silver  ; 
having  been  so  long  delayed  by  cross  ac- 
cidents, he  said  he  purposed  borrowing 
a  thousand  pounds  of  his  Lordship,  upon 
a  mortgage  of  the  six  southern  counties. 
All  this  he  did  with  so  serious  an  air,  that 
it  delighted  the  whole  company  pro- 
digiously ;  who,  to  carry  on  the  farce, 
hinted  to  his  Lordship  the  benefit  that 
might  redound  to  him  and  his  posterity 
from  so  glorious  an  action. 
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Malcolm  most  graciously  thanked 
them,  assuring  them  he  had  sent  his  forces 
to  the  frontiers,  and  though  he  made  no 
doubt  of  a  loving  reception  from  his  sub- 
jects, and  of  their  emulation  for  his  ser- 
vice, yet  he  chose  not  that  his  auxiliary 
troops  should  suspect  their  pay  to  be  de- 
pendant on  the  contributions  of  the  Scots; 
but  rather  to  have  the  paying  them  from 
his  own  coffers. 

He  then,  as  friends,  put  the  question 
to  them  about  raising  still  further  forces, 
which  they  urged  him  by  all  means  to  do, 
and  from  one  thing  to  another  drew  out 
his  whole  expectations,  as  also  what  he 
had  promised  David,  who  he  then  inform- 
ed them  was  to  be  Prince  of  Wales. 

His  Lordship  catching  at  that  word, 
wondered  he  should  not  have  sooner  signi- 
fied hisHighness's  titles  to  them,  that  they 
might  have  behaved  to  him  with  becoming 
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duty  ;  but  said,  he  was  resolved  to  rectify 
his  past  misconduct,  by  recalling  him  from 
his  unworthy  station  amongst  the  servants  ; 
and  accordingly  dispatched  a  messenger 
to  invite  him  into  the  parlour. 
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CHAP.  2. 


Prince  David's  reception  in  the  parlour,.., My 
Lord  raises  men.... Exchange  their  habits, 
. . .  Nasty  accident  of  David's. . . .  Beflections. 
. . . They  march.. . .  Troops  mutiny. . . . Mal- 
colm overthrown,  and  his  horse  killed. 

Upon  David's  introduction  to  the  par- 
lour, the  whole  company  were  standing, 
and  such  a  flow  of  compliments  issued 
for  their  want  of  due  regard  to  a  man  of 
his  eminence,  as  put  David  quite  beside 
his  bias  to  answer ;  but  ignorant  of  his 
rank,  they  hoped  forgiveness  from  his 
clemency. 

David  bowed  assent,  and  took  his  place 
at  the  table  ^  when  they  paid  him  their 
duty  in  bumpers,  giving  him  to  under- 
stand they  had  been  led  into  his  history 
by  the  King  of  Scots  ;  and  that,  in  their 
opinions  nothing  would   be    more  easy 
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than  with  his  Majesty's  auxiliaries  to  con- 
firm him  in  his  government. 

Malcohn's  head  running  upon  the 
thousand  pounds  to  be  advanced  by  his 
Lordship,  he  formed  his  query,  how  many 
men  that  money  would  pay  and  main- 
tain for  the  two  months  lie  purposed  to 
retain  them  ?  And  whether  his  Lordship 
could  be  any  ways  instrumental  in  raising 
them  ?  To  this  his  Lordship  replied,  that 
in  case  he  was  to  stir  in  the  affair  himself, 
his  countrymen  would  look  upon  him  as 
their  paymaster ;  and  therefore,  if  his 
Majesty  thought  fit  that  he  should  levy 
the  recruits,  it  would  be  proper  for  him 
to  retain  the  money  j  and  only  paying 
them  for  entrance,  be  responsible  for  their 
full  due  at  their  return  ;  in  which  case,  he 
could  also  buy  up  arms,  and  send  after 
them,  to  the  number  of  five  hundred. 

This  was  joyful  news  indeed  for  Mai- 
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colm,  who  cared  not  a  rush  who  had  the 
money,  so  that  he  had  but  the  men.  Then 
my  Lord  leaving  them  for  a  while,  sent 
orders  for  all  his  tenants,  tradesmen,  and 
labourers,  to  attend  him  the  next  morning, 
armed  as  he  directed ;  and  upon  his  re- 
turn, assured  his  Majesty,  that  hoping  he 
would  have  no  thoughts  of  leaving  him 
for  that  night,  he  had  ordered  a  body  of 
men  upon  duty  next  morning,  who  should 
march  with  him  to  Scotland  directly ;  and 
for  such  as  should  in  future  be  raised,  he 
would  send  them  after  him. 

Malcolm  graciously  thanking  his  Lord- 
ship, and  submitting  to  be  advised  by 
him,  the  parson,  who  had  but  few  spare 
garments,  put  in  for  the  recovery  of  those 
in  wear  by  the  two  Princes,  by  giving 
his  opinion,  that  both  Princes,  though 
necessity  had  compelled  them  to  assume 
the  secular  habit  for  a  time,  would  appear 


THE  RULING  PASSION.  21 


strangely  out  of  character  at  the  head 
of  their  troops ;  recommending  at  the 
same  time  the  return  of  his  pontificals, 
and  their  assumption  of  such  as  were  more 
adapted  to  rniUtary  men. 

David  but  little  relishing  his  natural 
clothing,  which  was  almost  all  that  he 
could  call  his  own,  begged  to  be  permit- 
ted the  wear  of  the  cassock  at  least,  till 
he  should  be  otherwise  suited  ;  but  the 
parson  not  knowing  when  that  might 
happen,  came  but  lamely  into  the  scheme; 
so  that  his  Lordship  replied,  he  hoped  to 
be  honoured  with  accommodating  both 
Princes  in  the  best  manner  he  was  able, 
though  he  confessed  his  endeavours  would 
fall  far  short  of  their  dignity;  but  what 
he  should  prepare  was  only  by  way  of 
shift,  till  they  could  furnish  themselves 
better. 

At  night  our  great  men  lay  in  separate 


22  THE  RULING  PASSION. 


beds,  in  some  of  the  best  rooms  in  the 
house,  blessing  themselves  so  much  at 
their  change  of  fortune,  that  they  could 
scarce  get  a  wink  of  sleep,  which  kept 
them  both  dozing  longer  next  morning 
than  their  accustomed  hour ;  for  they 
were  both  early  risers. 

In  the  morning  his  Lordship's  gentle- 
man entered  each  of  these  legitimate  Prin- 
ces chambers,  attended  by  two  of  his  infe- 
rior domestics,  charged  with  proper  change 
of  apparel ;  which  placing  upon  chairs  by 
their  bedsides,  they  retired.  Neither  of 
our  travellers  after  this  could  indulge  a 
moment  longer  in  their  beds,  their  incli- 
nations were  so  forcibly  for  rising,  that 
they  might  once  more  be  dressed  in  cha- 
racter. 

As  for  David,  the  joy  of  his  heart  en- 
tered in  the  prospect  of  a  pair  of  breeches, 
which  he  had  so  long  been  a  stranger  to  ^ 
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SO  that  the  first  step  he  took  was,  to  put 
them  on  before  a  large  pier  glass,  where 
he  might  behold  himself  strutting  in  them, 
like  any  prize-fighter.  They  were  some- 
what of  too  ample  a  size  for  him,  it  was 
true  ;  but  what  of  all  that,  they  were 
breeches. 

Having  then  drawn  on  a  pair  of  blue 
stockings  that  were  laid  for  him,  he  ran 
to  his  coat  and  waistcoat,  both  of  which 
had,  in  days  of  yore,  been  exceeding 
gaudy,  and  still  retained  the  outlines  of 
their  pristine  finery.  Nor  valued  he  his 
person  at  any  trivial  rate,  being  now  in« 
vested  in  them ;  but  he  had  more  to  do  yet ; 
for  having  tied  on  a  cravat,  though  he 
had  trebled  it  about  his  neck,  the  ends 
reached  down  to  his  middle;  then  his 
vast  tied  wig,  which  scarce  left  his  eyes 
room  for  their  functions,  hanging  equally 
long   behind,    sat   enormously  bold   and 
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bushy  ;  over  which,  having  clapped  on  an 
old  broad,  silver  laced  hat,  he  bore  the 
port  of  a  generalissimo. 

Thus  accoutred,  after  a  thorough  sur- 
vey of  himself,  David  marched  away  to 
Malcolm's  chamber,  at  the  other  end  of 
the  same  gallery  that  bis  own  opened  into; 
where  he  found  Malcolm  almost  dis- 
tracted at  his  inability  to  get  his  boots 
on.  He  swore  the  boots  were  bewitched, 
for  they  were  so  large  the  day  before,  he 
said,  that  he  could  have  thrust  both  legs 
into  one,  and  now  he  could  not  get  one 
half  way  into  it. 

David  persuaded  him  that  his  legs  must 
be  very  much  swelled ;  for  it  was  impos- 
sible the  boots  should  be  shrunk  so  since 
yesterday,  especially  as  they  had  not  been 
near  any  water. 

Malcolm  would  then  have  pulled  off 
the  boot  again,  to  have  convinced  David 
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he  was  in  an  error ;  but  had  so  wedged 
his  heel  into  the  ancle  of  it,  that  it  seem- 
ed immovably  fixed  there ;  when  David 
regretting  his  master's  vexation,  notwith- 
standing the  elegance  of  his  own  habit, 
condescended  to  become  his  boot-jack, 
and  clapping  his  whole  strength  to  the 
grievance,  the  foot  slipped  out  unexpect- 
edly, and  down  he  came  on  his  breech, 
full  upon  Malcolm's  ch'amber-pot.  This 
resenting  such  ungentleman-like  usage, 
not  only  spilt  its  contents  on  the  floor, 
but,  like  a  dying  wasp,  darted  out  a  num- 
ber of  its  pointed  shivers  into  his  High- 
nesses posteriors,  to  the  no  small  anguish 
of  the  fallen  potentate,  who  lay  wallowing 
on  his  back,  in  the  urinous  libation  3  till 
Malcolm  arriving  to  his  succour,  had 
raised  him  from  the  flood  again. 

David  roared  out  for  pain,  nor  was  he 
able  to  stir  a  step  towards  the  bed,  whi- 
voL.  n.  C, 
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ther  Malcolm  soon  lifted  him,  and  at 
David's  request,  laying  all  bare,  applied 
himself  to  extracting  the  splinters,  which 
with  tender  hand  he  performed  one  by  one 
as  he  found  them. 

My  Lord  and  his  family  had  been  some 
time  waiting  below  for  the  descent  of 
these  two  sovereigns,  till  hearing  David's 
outcry,  and  following  up  to  Malcolm's 
door,  they  gently  opened  it,  and  entering 
upon  them,  there  found  his  Majesty  deep- 
ly engaged  amongst  the  secrets  of  nature, 
in  pursuit  of  his  surgical  operation. 

Being  thus  surprised,  and  at  the  above 
exercise,  as  it  considerably  lowered  the 
topsails  of  his  Majesty,  so  it  propor- 
tionably  excited  the  mirth  of  the  rest 
of  the  company,  who  unable  longer  to 
stand  it  above  stairs,  were  obliged  to  re- 
tire, for  the  indulgence  of  such  a  laugh,  as 
must,  without  ample  vent,  have  split  them. 


THE  RULING  PASSION.  27 


^^w^^ov^v^vkv-vwv 


"  Of  what  an  odd  composition  are 
these  two  fellows  formed  1"  said  his  wor- 
ship. "  They  are  the  most  important 
people  about  trifles  I  ever  met  with. 
Patient  under  afflictions,  and  ever  seeking 
fresh  occasions  of  disturbance  to  exer- 
cise it  in.  Were  all  mankind  of  like 
principles,  not  a  soul  would  know  what 
he  was  about ;  they  would  be  ever  busied 
in  grasping  air,  and  confining  their  own 
shadows;  and  yet  he  that  does  talk, 
argues  as  rationally,  as  might  convince 
one's  judgment  of  every  consequence 
he  deduces,  were  but  his  hypothesis 
sound.*' 

Whilst  the  Justice  was  thus  descant- 
ing on  the  strangers,  in  came  the  Princes 
into  the  room  to  them ;  Malcolm  with- 
out any  covering  to  his  feet  than  stock- 
ings, and  David  in  a  very  hobbling  man- 
ner, but  in  full  dress ;  though  wet  quite 
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through  on  his  back  parts,  from  his 
shoulder  to  the  flank.  This,  with  the 
nicest  caution,  he  aimed  at  concealing 
from  view,  by  keeping  a  sharp  look  out 
in  his  rear,  that  nobody  might  gain  the 
advantage  of  it ;  but  when  all  came  to 
be  unravelled,  Malcolm  had  been  fati- 
guing himself  with  a  pair  of  light  jockey 
boots  of  the  parson^s,  which  the  servant 
had  set  him,  instead  of  a  pair  of  whole 
jacks  of  his  own  ;  nor  had  he  ever  disco- 
vered the  difference,  but  for  the  pene- 
trating eye  of  his  reverence.  However, 
he  was  not  long  recovering  his  own, 
•which  slid  on  with  their  usual  facility. 

No  sooner  was  breakfast  over,  than 
his  Lordship  took  Malcolm  into  his  great 
yard,  where  he  presented  to  him  the 
numbers  he  had  engaged  in  his  service, 
all  drawn  up  in  rank  and  file,  under  his 
Lordship's  direction  3    with  the   gallant 
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appearance  of  whom,  Malcolm  was  very 
much  delighted.  Then  longing  to  be  at 
the  head  of  this  fine  corps,  he  ordered 
out  his  horse,  and  was  proceeding  to 
take  leave  of  his  Lordship ;  but  David 
grudging  to  w^alk  on  foot  only,  like  a 
common  man,  lamented  the  loss  of  his 
mare  most  sensibly. 

Malcolm  consoled  him  all  that  w^as  in 
his  power,  promising  him  that  he  should 
be  re-horsed  upon  the  borders;  and  in 
the  mean  time,  rather  than  his  puis- 
sant heart  should  fail  him,  he  should 
even  share  Slouch  with  him  ;  but  nothing 
could  equal  a  beast  to  himself,  and  he 
was  so  accustomed  to  the  mare's  going, 
that  the  loss  of  her  was  the  more  afflict- 
ing to  him. 

The  company  all  pretended  great  con- 
cern for  him,  when  his  Lordship,  to  carry 
on  the  conceit,  though  it  so  happened, 
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he  said,  that  his  horses  were  all  engaged^ 
yet  if  his  Highness  would  condescend  to 
an  inferior  animal,  which  was  perfectly 
safe,  easy,  and  surefooted,  and  though 
not  so  adapted  to  war,  would  prove 
equally  serviceable  in  his  travels  with 
the  best  horse,  he  believed  he  could  ac- 
conamodate  him. 

Prince  David,  not  hesitating  for  fur- 
ther inquiries  into  the  beast,  but  greedily 
snapping  at  the  prize,  his  Lordship  order- 
ed out  an  old  jack-ass,  that  he  kept  for 
a  stallion  in  his  park  ;  then  covering  him 
with  a  large  war  saddle  and  curb  bridle, 
his  Highness,  who  was  too  indelicate  to 
refuse  so  fine  an  offer,  mounted  him,  and 
ambled  after  his  master :  the  troops,  after 
three  huzza's,  filing  off  in  the  rear. 

His  Lordship  had  given  them  instruc- 
tions for  their  behaviour,  which  in  due 
time  they  most   punctually   executed; 
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but  we  must  now  keep  pace  with  them 
on  their  march  to  Hadon-bridge,  where 
they  were  to  cross  the  Tyne,  and  there 
the  concerted  scheme  was  to  display  it- 
self. 

It  is  scarce  to  be  conceived,  how  pros- 
perity alters  a  man,  from  what  he  was  in 
adversity  i  for  this  same  crest-fallen  Mal- 
colm, at  the  first  entrance  of  his  Lordship's 
palace,  who  had  but  Uttle  to  urge  for 
himself,  nor  could  he  even  obtain  an  au- 
dience for  that ;  how  unlike  himself  do 
we  find  him  the  next  day,  commanding 
at  the  head  of  a  mercenary  army,  all,  to 
his  thinking,  disposed  for  life  or  death  at 
his  ned  !  How,  I  say,  did  he  ride  before 
the  troop,  erect  as  a  maypole,  casting 
his  lofty  looks  now  this  way,  now  that, 
and  then  on  the  train  behind  him  !  Even 
Slouch  himself  looked  gay  5  nor  bore  he 

any  mean  burden  1*11  assure  you  5    for 
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Malcolm  now  appeared  in  an  old  cast 
flowered  silk  suit  of  my  Lord's,  trimmed 
with  gold,  with  a  green  ribbon  across 
his  shoulder,  a  little  long  cue  wig,  and 
broad  gold  laced  hat,  with  a  vast  white 
cockade  in  it ;  an  old  point  neckcloth, 
and  fringed  gloves ;  so  that  though 
Slouch  was  a  little  elevated,  it  could  be 
no  vast  wonder. 

All  went  smoothly  on  till  their  arrival 
in  sight  of  the  bridge,  when  the  men 
making  a  stand  on  a  little  opening. 
Prince  David,  who  first  perceived  it,  on 
looking  behind  him,  called  aloud  to  his 
master  to  halt,  for  that  the  troops  were 
far  in  the  rear,  and  he  was  fearful  they 
over-marched  them. 

Malcolm  facing  about,  extended  his 
arm  to  beckon  them  forwards ;  but  they 
not  answering  to  his  motion,  he  clapped 
spurs  to  Slouch,  and  trotted  up  to  them. 
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with  little  David,  like  his  shadow  behind 
him.  " My  fellow-soldiers,"  said  he,  "why- 
halt  you  thus  ?  If  we  outmarch  you,  we 
will  slacken  our  pace ;  if  you  want  re- 
freshment, the  town  is  before  us." 

A  soldier  then  in  he  front  rank,  re- 
plying, that  they  expected  to  have  been 
sooner  informed  whither  he  was  leading 
them  ;  Malcolm  replied,  to  the  subduing 
of  the  Scots.  They  one  and  all  insisting 
upon  ten  shillings  a  man,  promised  them 
they  said  for  entrance-money  so  soon  as 
they  should  have  marched  to  Hadon- 
bridge  -,  Malcolm  told  them,  he  was  as- 
sured his  Lordship  either  had  or  would 
make  that  good  to  them,  he  having  left 
money  in  his  Lordship's  hands  for  that 
purpose. 

All  this,  or  whatever  Malcolm  could 
urge  in  favour  of  the  march,  would  not 
induce  them  to  stir  over  the  bridge  with 

C  5 


S4  THE  RULING  PASSION. 

him;  but  they  still  edging  forward  as 
Malcolm  retreated  towards  the  bridge,, 
he  at  length  took  his  stand  upon  it  5  from 
whence  he  harangued  them,  more  iw- 
peratorem ;  sometimes  with  the  rough, 
again  with  the  smooth,  and  lastly,  with 
the  pathetic  strain;  styling  them  gen- 
tlemen, fellow-soldiers,  and  even  partners 
in  his  glory ;  but  their  lesson  had  been 
too  strongly  infused  for  them  to  vary  an 
hair  from  their  instructions,  nor  would 
they  yield  to  his  demand  without  the 
deposit  promised  on  their  arrival  there. 

This  mutinous  behaviour  so  chafed  his 
Majesty,  that  he  even  descended  to  the 
most  opprobrious  language;  and  having 
drawn  his  sword,  he  denounced  utter  de- 
struction to  every  mother's  son  of  them, 
should  they  still  persist  in  their  mutiny ; 
nay,  though  a  waggon  was  coming  over 
the  bridge,  our  champion's  zeal  was  so 
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prominent,  and  his  voice  so  thrilling,  that 
neither  himself,  nor  David  behind  him,  had 
heard  the  least  movement  of  it,  till  the 
leader  had  niiounted  David*s  ass,  and 
driven  both  him  and  his  rider  against  his 
master. 

The  rest  of  the  team,  roused  by  the 
flouncing  and  squeaking  of  their  leader, 
were  by  this  time  all  fury,  and  rushed 
forwards  v^^ith  such  rapidity,  that  happy 
were  the  two  Princes,  by  laborious  kick- 
ing and  flogging,  to  avoid  being  torn  to 
pieces ;  whilst  the  recruits  set  up  such 
shouts,  as  Slouch  not  being  familiarised 
to,  he  pricked  up  his  ears,  and  ran  as  if 
the  devil  had  been  in  him;  till  crossing 
some  smothered  cart-ruts,  he  floundering 
fell,  and  with  him  brought  his  load  of 
Majesty,  still  raging  m  despair,  at  the  bad 
aspect  of  his  enterprise ;  but  Malcolm  fell 
not   unrevenged,    for   in    his  flight,    hi§ 
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sword  being  drawn  in  his  hand,  when 
David  came  up  to  him  he  found  his  Ma- 
jesty  extended  Hke  a  Hfeless  trunk  upon 
his  back,  and  Slouch  by  his  side,  dead 
as  a  door  nail,  with  the  sword  sticking 
in  his  heart,  and  almost  buried  in  the 
wound. 

Never  was  a  field  of  battle  in  more 
confusion  upon  a  general  rout,  than  the 
spot  now  before  US;  or  knew  the  majo- 
rity of  them  which  party  first  to  hasten 
to  with  assistance ;  for  whilst  some  were 
at  full  speed  pursuing  the  flying  Princes, 
the  waggon-horses  having  overpowered 
their  driver,  forced  on  the  loaded  carriage 
with  such  precipitation,  that  turning  too 
short  at  the  bridge  foot,  the  wheel  took 
the  breast- work,  and  with  it  fell  the  whole 
apparatus  into  the  stream. 

This  catastrophe  giving  full  employ'* 
ment  to  the  scattered  squadrons^  in  pre- 
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venting  the  death  of  the  cattle  ^  and 
having  at  length  secured  them,  sounded 
a  retreat,  and  made  the  best  of  their  w^y 
home  again. 
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CHAP.  3. 

Malcolm  tries  to  mount  the  ass,.., David  in 
a  perilous  situation.,,.  Both  ride  to  Hadon, 
, . .  Reflections  on  their  adventures, , , ,  Agree 
to  return  home. 

Malcolm  was  able  just  to  open  his 
eyes  time  enough  to  behold  the  skirts  of 
his  departing  forces.  Those  very  forces, 
whereon,  as  a  rock,  his  most  substantial 
hopes  had  been  founded  ;  but  himself 
was  in  no  condition  to  follcw  them,  his 
shoulders,  back,  and  ribs,  reminding  him 
rather  of  mortality  than  empire,  and  fill- 
ing him  with  the  vanity  of  all  sublunary 
projects. 

Poor  Slouch,  the  faithful  companion 
of  his  travels,  was  no  more  5  nor  were  his 
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own  legs  then  capable  of  his  support. 
As  for  David,  he  wept  over  him  like  a 
maiden  widow,  and  the  jack-ass,  sym- 
pathising in  their  distresses,  brayed. 

David  very  tenderly  inquired  how  he 
did  ?  What  he  designed  to  do  next  ? 
And  how  he  would  please  to  dispose  of 
himself?  Advising  him  by  all  means  to 
get  to  Hadon,  where,  by  placing  him  in 
a  warm  bed,  his  recovery  might  be  best 
promoted ;  but  Malcolm,  whose  instant 
anguish  was  an  enemy  to  long  speeches, 
replied,  that  his  body  was  sorely  bruis- 
ed, his  enterprise  disconcerted.  Slouch 
dead,  and  himself  so  spiritless,  that  his 
heart  was  splitting  asunder;  so  that 
would  death  but  remove  him  from  such 
an  inundation  of  sorrows,  it  would  be  the 
most  felicitous  turn  his  affairs  were  capa- 
ble of  taking. 

David's  heart  faring  but  little  better 
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than  his  master's,  he  wrung  his  hands 
over  him,  and  entreated  him  to  rise,  or 
he  might  settle  such  a  cold  in  his  mem- 
bers, as  might  prove  of  more  mischievous 
consequence  than  either  his  fall  or  the 
disbanding  of  his  armyj  v^herefore  he 
must  insist  upon  his  making  the  effort 
how  he  could  bear  riding  upon  the  ass, 
and  not  to  lie  upon  the  bare  earth  so,  to 
the  ruin  of  his  health,  and  the  blasting  of 
all  his  future  prospects. 
'^  Lending  him  a  hand,  he,  by  vehe- 
ment struggling,  raised  Malcohii  on  his 
feet ;  but  how  he  should  be  able  to  mount 
him  on  the  ass,  required  such  a  depth  of 
penetration,  that  he  had  almost  relin- 
quished the  hope  of  it ;  till  leading  the 
creature  to  a  large  molehill,  he  thought 
he  might  gain  his  end  ^  but  that  advan- 
tage answered  not  David's  view;  for 
though  Malcolm  by  his  help  could  just 
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elevate  his  leg  to  the  ass's  back  ;  yet  the 
war  saddle  rising  so  much  above  it,  they 
perceived,  notwithstanding  the  assistance 
of  David  at  his  heel,  it  would  be  impossi- 
ble to  seat  him  ;  for  his  trunk  then  pois- 
ing upon  an  even  balance,  could  not 
resist  the  least  additional  force  to  his 
foot. 

AVhat  was  to  be  attempted  in  this 
perverse  situation  ?  The  advantage  of 
four  inches  would  have  done  it;  but  how 
to  procure  what  would  raise  him  so  much 
higher,  was  the  difficulty. 

Nothing  else  presenting,  David,  the 
truest  and  most  faithful  servant  sure  that 
ever  man  was  blessed  with,  offered  even 
his  own  body  for  the  benefit  of  his  dear 
master;  when  prostrating  himself  upon 
the  hillock,  Malcolm,  with  no  small 
trouble,  ascended  both  ;  but  being  weak 
and  unactive,  he  could  no  ways  elevate 


42  THE  RULING  PASSION. 


ills  right  leg,  till  he  had  first  procured 
undoubted  footing  for  the  left  5  to  obtain 
which,  he  had  so  trampled  poor  David's 
thin  carcass,  that  it  was  but  little  more 
sound  than  his  own. 

He  at  length  placed  his  leg  upon  the 
saddle,  and  David  was  in  great  expecta- 
tion of  a  speedy  release  from  his  burden  ; 
but  Malcolm  having  his  whole  body  to 
draw  after  the  mounted  leg,  clung  so 
with  his  right  heel  to  the  ass's  side,  that 
having  buried  the  spur  in  its  flank,  the 
creature,  urged  by  the  pain,  sprung  for- 
ward, and  down  dropped  Malcolm,  with 
his  whole  weight  full  smack  upon  the 
recumbent  David, 

The  whole  principality  groaned;  nor 
was  his  Highness  recovered  from  the 
crush  for  many  minutes  after;  till  having 
thrice  gaped  enormously,  to  recover  the 
play  of  his  lungs,  he  resumed  both  courage 
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and  strength  for  rising,  and  also  to  erect 
his  master  on  his  feet  again. 

Necessity  is  the  motlier  of  invention, 
nor  knows  the  most  prudent  man  breath- 
ing, with  certainty,  what  will  prove  the 
final  issue  of  the  next  step  he  takes  ;  for 
events  advance  successively,  till  that  hap- 
pens in  the  long  run  which  was  no  ways 
at  first  to  have  been  suspected  deducible 
even  from  its  proper  cause. 

David  having  been  such  a  sufferer  in 
the  flesh  from  the  fall  of  his  master,  was 
so  far  from  giving  up  the  cause  as  with- 
out remedy,  that  he  crowded  his  mind 
with  every  suggestion  that  offered  but 
the  least  hope  for  obtaining  his  purpose. 
At  length,  "Fool  that  I  was/'  said  he,  ''for 
submitting  my  body  as  a  block  for  my 
master  to  mount  by,  when  had  I  but 
taken  off  the  saddle,  he  might  have 
strided  the  ass  with  ease,  far  gr.eater  from 
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the  molehill  only  than  with  it  from  my 
wretched  corps  too ;  and  heartily  sorry 
he  was  he  had  not  sooner  hit  upon  it. 

Having  taken  away  the  saddle,  he  re- 
commended the  bare  ridge  to  his  master  ^ 
but  Malcolm  was  so  weak,  that  he  doubt- 
ed his  ability  for  managing  the  beast, 
unless  he  had  more  than  the  mere  bridle 
to  hold  by.  This  giving  David's  inven- 
tion another  turn,  he  resolved  to  make 
the  ass  subservient  to  both  their  purposes. 

Then  mounting  the  ass  himself,  with 
the  saddle  over  his  shoulder,  he  rode  him 
alongside  the  hillock,  when  Malcolm 
having  David  to  hold  by,  soon  clamber- 
ed up  behind  him,  and  by  gentle  paces 
they  arrived  safely  at  Hadon ;  but  surely, 
never  two  mighty  personages  made  a 
more  droll  entry  into  any  town,  than  these 
two  gilded  beauxs,  upon  the  same  ass, 
with  the  saddle  on  their  own  backs. 


THE  RULING  PASSION.  45 


^^-V^VW^^^VkVWV 


Alalcolm  was  taken  down  by  hand, 
and  conveyed  into  a  warm  room,  whilst 
David,  leaping  off,  took  care  of  the  ass, 
and  followed  him. 

What  a  blessing  in  life  is  sleep  !  the 
composer  of  all  inquietudes  !  The  beggar 
is  then  as  the  Prince ;  even  pain  and  grief 
are  silent  in  it.  This  soon  bound  up 
Malcolm's  intellects,  being  but  too  well 
prepared  for  it  by  the  fatigue  of  the  past 
day;  nor  Avas  David  long  behind  him, 
where  they  both  enjoyed  that  tranquillity 
which  their  wakeful  hours,  charged  with 
reflection,  must  have  denied  them. 

The  approach  of  day  awakened  them  ; 
but  how  ?  not  to  the  joyous  welcome  of 
the  sun,  or  to  the  fragrant  verdure  of  the 
meads,  or  to  the  season's  lofty  serenity ; 
but  in  subjection  to  their  turbid  pass-ons ; 
for  not  the  sun,  the  air,  the  meads,  could 
yield  a  recompense  for  loss  of  empire. 
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Their  work,  which  had  already  cost  them 
so  much  time  in  bringing  it  to  perfection, 
was  now  undone,  all  to  begin  a  fresh, 
without  even  the  nerves  and  sinews,  the 
sole  cement  of  all  hostile  undertakings. 

David  deplored  the  hardships  of  their 
fate,  in  notes  most  plaintive  groaned  and 
sighed ;  but  offering  nothing  to  revive 
their  cause,  Malcolm,  who  bore  this  me- 
lancholy reverse  of  fortune  with  still  more 
becoming  fortitude,  taking  him  by  the 
hand  :  "My  friend  !  my  fellow-labourer!'* 
said  he,  "  why  gi  ievest  thou  thus  thy  more 
than  man-like  frame  ?  Our  stars  have  cast 
us  down  ;  why  then  complain  we  ?  Were 
it  our  own  misconduct,  cowardice,  or 
want  of  skill  in  martial  enterprises  that 
has  brought  these  evils  on  ourselves,  I 
admit  your  sorrow  were  well-timed.  Is 
this  the  case  ?  Can  we  charge  ourselves 
with  aught  worthy  to  be  repented  of  ?   I 
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judge  we  cannot  ^  then  why  this  discon- 
solation  ? 

^^Had  we  been  culpabk;,  wemight  have 
sighed  and  wished  past  actions  were  with- 
in recall  -,  but  ever  ruled  by  destiny?  when 
just  means  prevail  not,  or  turn  to  our  dis- 
honour, where  must .  we  charge  the 
blame?  Surely,  not  on  ourselves,  who 
aimed  aright. 

*'The  noble  heart  succumbs  not  to  mis- 
fortunes^ but  far  superior  to  them  all,  self 
conscious,  rests  in  the  uprightness  of  her 
intentions,  and  still  proceeds,  though  still 
she  suffers  for  it.  Our  views  were  lordly 
empire  at  the  goal^  with  bold  intrepid 
firmness  we  pursued  them  j  she  flies,  we 
follow,  but  with  lagging  pace,  and  often 
trip,  till  spent  in  the  pursuit,  we  fall; 
but  how  ?  to  rise  again  ;  perhaps  to  rise 
no  more.  What  then  ? — our  aim  was  glo- 
rious.    Where  one   succeeds,  'tis  odds 
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but  fifty  perish  ;  were  that  a  cause  for  in- 
dolence and  ease  ?  What  room  were  then 
for  all  our  ancient  heroes,  who  labouring 
hard  through  oceans  of  blood  and  sweat, 
cut  out  their  passages  to  sovereignty, 

"  Our  ancestors,  my  friend,  flinched 
not  at  disappointments,  or  judged  that 
victory  worth  the  contending  for,  where 
faced  by  light  opposition.  They,  by 
their  generous  deeds,  oft  gave  advantage 
against  themselves,  merely  to  demon- 
strate their  valour,  by  levelling  those  bars 
their  enemies  placed  their  chief  defence 
in  ',  and  even  played  at  odds  to  augment 
their  martial  prowess. 

"They  sobbed  not  for  a  battle  lost,  or 
general  rout  ^  but  recollecting  their  flying 
forces,  with  handfuls  of  men  redeemed 
their  honour,  changed  the  face  of  things, 
and  only  made  their  foes  pay  dearer  for 
their  victories.     Then  cast  thyself  not 
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down>  David;  Scotland  for  me,  and 
Wales  for  thee,  still  wait  to  clasp  us  in 
their  longing  arms." 

^^  I  could  wish  from  my  heart,"  said 
David,  *'  that  we  were  but  once  well  out 
of  the  enemy's  country ;  for  to  me, 
several  late  transactions  should  indicate 
that  the  means  which  have  been  used  of 
late  to  protract  and  frustrate  our  designs, 
proceed    from    the    enemy,     and    their 


emissaries/' 


'^  Why  ?  I  make  no  doubt,  as  thou 
sayst,"  replied  Malcolm,  *' but  my  Lord 
was  a  traitor  to  us,  being  in  the  interest 
of  the  King  regnant,  who  probably  may 
allow  him  a  pension  for  hi?  services  in 
such  cases,  so  near  the  frontiers." 

"  I  know  not  how  it  is,*'  said  David  ; 
**  but  methinks  I  could  heartily  wish  my- 
self at  home  again  ;  for  having  considered 
things  seriously,  we  are  but  in  a  low  con- 
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dition.     As  first,  we  have  never  a  beast 
to  ride  on,  but  the  poor  ass,  between  us ; 
then  we  have  no  money  to  buy  others, 
nor  shall  we  very  soon  have  wherewith 
either  to  feed  him  or  ourselves,  without 
a  fresh  supply  :  again,  you  see  by  ex- 
perience of  what  small  use  an  army  is, 
unless  it  be  paid. — No  pay,  no  play. — We 
shall  ever  find  it  so,  I  fear,  from  the  ex- 
ample of  yesterday,   which,  for  my  part, 
I  am  so  far  from  esteeming  a  misfortune, 
that  I  cannot  but  judge  it  a  lucky  hit,  in 
their  disbanding  where  they  did ;  for  let 
us  suppose  our  men  had  gathered  as  they 
went,  and  increasing  to  a  formidable  army 
had  entered   the   enemy's  country,  and 
met  with  his  forces, — would  they  have 
fought,  think  you,  without  pay?" 

" Undoubtedly,*'  said  Malcolm^  "for 
that  by  the  victory  we  should  have  laid 
open   the  whole  country  to  a  contribu^ 
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tion  j  when  they  might  have  been  certain 
of  paying  themselves." 

*'  I  am  not  thoroughly  convinced  of 
that,"  said  David,  *'nor  do  I  imagine  they 
would  have  fought  for  us,  only  to  be  con- 
vinced whether  they  should  ever  be  paid 
or  not. — Money  makes  the  old  wife  trot,  is 
a  proverb,  and  1  suppose  it  means  for- 
wards j  but  it  is  as  old  a  saying,  That  he 
who  acts  without  money  runs  back- 
wards :  and  I  am  not  over  scrupulous 
but  this  might  have  proved  their  practice. 
Now,  had  they  run,  so  must  we  3  where 
then  had  been  our  honour,  the  richest 
jewel  in  the  diadem  of  Princes  !  That  be- 
ing lost,  we  should  have  had  a  harder 
card  to  play  to  recover  it  again,  than  we 
now  shall  to  raise  a  new  army,  therefore,  I 
say,  sir,  and  will  say,  with  deference  still 
to  your  wiser  judgment,  that  our  cash  is 
first  to   be   collected,   before   an  army ; 
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for  raising  of  that  being  always  a  work 
of  more  difficulty  than  this ;  for  chink 
but  that,  and  they  will  follow  you,  like 
swine  to  the  rattle  of  the  milk  pail." 

Malcolm  had  never  paid  a  more 
strict  attention  to  David  than  at  present ; 
nor,  indeed,  had  David  often  given  him 
the  like  occasion  ;  for  he  had  for  the  most 
part  been  very  sententious,  and  yea  or 
nay,  according  to  the  significancy  of  its 
emphasis,  had  stood  in  place  of  many 
words  with  Da,vid  ,•  wherefore,  the  pre- 
sent display  of  his  talent  had  made  the 
deeper  impression  on  Malcolm,  nor  could 
he  muster  up  wherewith  to  contradict 
him  ;  yet  unwilling  that  David  should  run 
away  with  the  honour  of  the  first  dis- 
covery ; 

<*  David,*'  said  he,  "  having  before  re- 
solved these  things  over  in  my  own  mind, 
I  had  nearly  formed  them  into  resolution 5 
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but  doubting,  lest  thou  shouldst  not  per- 
fectly have  accorded  with  me,  I  forbore 
to  divulge  my  sentiments,  till  I  had  given 
them  another  hearing  j  nor  can  I  say, 
that  I  esteem  them  less  than  before,  in 
that  they  jump  so  adroitly  with  thine. 

**  It  is  well  !  we  are  agreed,  and  will 
set  out  upon  our  return  to-morrow ;  but 
let  me  ask  thee  one  question ;  hath  not 
Hannah  had  a  greater  share  in  thy  deter- 
minations, than  all  the  reasons  thou  hast 
before  advanced  for  our  return  r" 

David,  I'pon  his  silence,  stood  con- 
victed ;  which  Malcolm  observing,  "  I 
shall  urge  it  no  farther  now,*'  said  he, 
"  but  having  some  queries  to  resolve  on 
that  hea  I,  shall  propose  them  upon  our 
journey  to-morrow. 
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CHAP.  4. 

Debates  on  their  proceedings.... Return  home- 
wards,... Attacked  by  robbers.... Malcolm 
icounded....  Arrive   at  Dame  Clutchers.... 

Lose  Hannah Breach  between  the  lovers, 

..Made  up  again. 

Having  fixed  upon  the  morrow  for 
their  journey,  Malcolm  soon  after  break- 
fast took  David  into  the  field  with  him, 
as  the  most  quiet  retreat,  where  they 
might  consult  upon  their  future  proceed- 
ings; for  your  sprightly  genii  bear  nothing 
with  a  worse  grace,  than  inactivity  and 
indolence. 

They  first  recapitulated  past  occur- 
rences, wisely  scrutinizing  wherein  they 
had  severally  failed,  either  through  omis'^ 
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sion  or  inadvertency  j  it  being  neither  a 
mean  art  to  discover  one*s  own  errors,  nor 
the  least  approach  to  an  amendment. 

David  proposed  not  to  stir  a  foot  to- 
wards Scotland,  till  they  had  secured  a 
proper  number  of  forces  on  their  muster 
roll,  ready  prepared  for  summons,  with 
a  small  weekly  or  monthly  stipend  in  the 
mean  time,  to  whet  their  appetites  to  a 
general  rendt^zvous;  and  that  when  they 
had  enrolled  two  thousand,  they  should 
begin  their  march  ;  and  this  he  doubted 
not  of  completing  in  three  months  after 
they  should  reach  home. 

Malcolm  perfectly  approved  the  me- 
thod ;  but  then  they  sh)uld  beat  a  loss 
for  arms.  This  David  would  remedy,  he 
said,  by  laying  waste  the  country  upon 
the  borders,  and  enlisting  still  all  that 
would  enter ;  when  if  once  they  grew  -o 
numerous  as  to  plunder  in  security,  he 
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doubted  not  of  hands  enough  for  the 
service. 

Malcolm  v^ould  willingly  have  acted 
on  the  side  of  mercy  with  his  country- 
men ;  but  admitted,  that  if  the  realm 
must  be  subdued  by  force,  it  would  pro- 
mote his  interest  to  begin  with  plunder  ; 
for  which  purpose,  he  said,  it  would  be 
proper  to  carry  a  military  chest  with 
them,  for  the  reception  of  plate  and 
jewels,  which  probably  would  amount  to 
a  great  value  :  as  to  the  ready  cash,  he 
despaired  of  recovering  a  penny  of  that 
from  the  soldiers,  whatever  they  might 
lay  their  hands  on. 

David  was  for  assigning  all  the  posts 
in  the  kingdom  to  different  persons  by 
namci  by  which  means,  he  said,  they 
might  be  sure  all  their  nominees  would 
to  a  man  rise  in  their  behalf,  that  they 
might  arrive  to  powers  and  that  if  many 
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of  consequence  should  still  remain  unpro- 
vided for,  new  posts  should  be  coined  for 
them,  with  ample  salaries. 

This  project  so  delighted  Malcolm, 
that  he  even  hugged  David  to  his  heart 
as  a  mistress ;  and  still  to  heighten  the 
effect  of  it,  proposed,  by  his  emissaries 
to  invite  to  his  camp  some  of  the  great 
men  most  disaffected  to  the  government ; 
by  treating  with  whom  they  might  not 
only  gain  intelligence,  but  secure  a  future 
interest ;  and  by  their  means  ingratiate 
themselves  to  many  others,  who  of  them- 
selves they  should  never  have  found  out. 

On  credit  of  this  scheme,  they  at 
length  wrought  themselves  into  such 
spirits,  that  they  resolved  upon  rising  in 
the  heart  of  the  kingdom  -^  securing  the 
treasures  ot  all  sucU  as  declined  their 
interest;  confining  their  enemies;  and, 
in   short,   of   walking   straight   forwards 
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themselves  to  Holyrood-house,  amidst 
their  friends  only  5  where  Malcolm  would 
receive  the  crown,  reward  his  friends, 
and  at  leisure  dispose  of  all  delinquents. 
When  their  hearts  grew  so  light  and  glad- 
some, that  starting  from  their  seats,  they 
pushed  home  to  their  inn,  regaled  upon 
the  notion  of  it  for  the  remainder  of  the 
day,  and  set  out  upon  their  return  in  the 
morning. 

They  avoided  as  much  as  possible  all 
such  places  as  they  had  before  called  at; 
but  my  Dame  Clutcher's  was  by  no 
means  to  be  passed  by  ;  for  now  David 
was  so  elegantly  rigged,  he  would  show 
his  charmer  what  a  man  he  was,  when 
he  should  appear  like  himself  before  her. 

They  were  not  more  than  two  miles 
from  her  house,  at  noon,  on  the  fourth 
day  of  their  march  ;  for  they  moved  like 
a  Persian  caravan  for  speed,   though  not 
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SO  deeply  laden  ;  and  as  one  lame  horse 
in  a  set  regulates  the  movement  of  the 
other  live,  so  either  master  or  man  always 
walking,  the  ass  was  obliged  to  keep  his 
pace. 

Just  as  Prince  David's  heart  was  be- 
ginning to  frisk  on  the  prospect  of  his 
beloved  Princess,  within  half  an  hour 
only  of  his  arms ;  as  they  were  entering 
into  a  narrow  lane,  David  upon  the  ass, 
and  his  master  before  him,  they  were 
opposed  by  a  man  and  woman,  both 
very  shabby,  who  refused  to  give  way  to 
Malcolm,  and  marched  up  to  his  very 
teeth.  *'  Break  way,  rascal,"  said  Malcolm, 
•'  to  persons  of  superior  rank."  When  the 
fellow  raitfing  his  club,  '*  Deliver  your 
money,  you  dog,"  said  he,  *'  or  ni  beat 
your  brains  out." 

Malcolm,  who  had  never  pocketed 
sucti   an   atfioiit,    clapped   his    hand    in 
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search  of  his  sword,  to  have  chastised  his 
insolence;  but  that,  though  till  now  had 
not  been  in  his  recollection,  was  still 
sticking  in  Slouch,  the  scabbard  only 
dangling  by  his  side.  The  robber,  who 
was  a  master  of  his  profession,  without 
more  ceremony,  by  a  sour  knock  on  the 
skull,  sent  his  Majesty  reeling  into  the 
hedge,  and  left  him  to  his  comrade,  the 
woman's  management ;  whilst  himself 
made  up  to  David,  to  pay  him  the  same 
compliment, 

David  would  have  fled  ;  but  the  pass 
was  so  narrow,  and  the  villain  so  near 
him,  that  he  must  have  given  him  the 
advantage  of  his  rear  had  he  attempted 
it;  so  that  his  courage  arising  from  de- 
spair,^  he  boldly  drew  his  sword,  and 
placmg  it  upright  before  him  like  a  sword 
of  state,  the  blow  designed  at  his  head 
fell  upon  the  hilt  of  his  sword,  at  wliich 
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instant,  the  fellow's  hand  sliding  along 
the  blade,  he  almost  cut  two  of  his  fin- 
gers off. 

The  robber  recoiled  at  the  wound^ 
standing  aghast,  in  expectation  of  David's 
following  his  blow  ;  but  he,  observing  the 
woman,  who  had  already  picked  Mal- 
colm ^s  pocket  of  the  little  he  had  in  it> 
whetting  her  knife,  with  full  determma*^ 
tion,  as  she  swore,  to  cut  his  throat,  for 
givmg  them  so  much  trouble  for  so  little 
profit ;  in  order  to  prevent  the  slaughter 
of  his  master,  by  one  chop  at  her  head 
laid  her  bleeding  at  her  companion's  feet;, 
who  finding  himself  disabled  for  further 
mischief,  raising  her  on  her  legs,  with  her 
arm  under  his  own,  made  the  '^ipeediest 
march  off  that  he  could  with  her,  under 
a  discharge  of  tlie  loudest  of  David's  ex- 
clamations against  them,  who  vowed,, 
that  had  it  not  been   for  the  immediate 
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succour  he  owed  his  master,  he  would 
have  chopped  them  both  into  fritters. 

The  stage  being  thus  happily  clear 
again,  David  mounted  his  master  on  the 
ass;  but  terribly  bruised  and  bleeding; 
then  taking  the  lead  himself,  with  the 
bridle  in  his  hand,  he  marched  before 
him  to  Dame  Clutcher*s. 

Oh  I  the  transports  of  two  loving 
souls  thus  unexpectedly  meeting ;  as,  in- 
deed, it  was  to  Hannah  wholly  so;  for 
seeing  him  at  a  distance,  she  ran  to  the 
gate  to  greet  him.  Oh!  they  could  have 
clung  together  for  ages,  like  lime  twigs, 
had  nothing  interposed  to  have  prevent- 
ed It;  but  having  the  conducting  of  the 
the  a«s,  and  the  care  of  his  wounded  mas- 
ter upon  it,  David  but  gave  her  a  kiss,  en 
passant,  till  he  had  first  housed  Mal- 
colm; whom  he  guided  to  the  house, 
and   dismounting,    he   conducted    to    an 
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elbow  chair  in  the  kitchen,  bathed  his 
wound  with  warm  spirits,  and  took  far- 
ther orders  for  his  accommodation. 
J  No  sooner  had  David  discharged  this 
part  of  his  duty,  than  his  very  heart 
leaped  from  his  bosom,  in  quest  of  his 
charming  Hannah  ;  he  sought  her,  in- 
quired for  her,  and  sent  one  sister,  then 
the  other,  after  her,  for  intelligence  ;  but 
all  in  vain,  no  Hannah  was  to  be  found 
upon  the  minutest  search  imaginable. 

Prince  David  was  almost  distracted 
at  the  report ;  he  vowed  he  saw  her, 
nay,  saluted  her  at  his  first  coming  ;  then 
what  could  have  happened  to  have  con- 
veyed her  away  so  surprismgly  ?  Surely, 
no  other  lover,  in  his  absence,  had  gained 
an  interest  in  a  heart  so  pure  !  No,  the 
torment  of  such  a  reflection  was  intoler- 
able 5   but  why  should  she  conceal  her- 
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self  from  those  arms  that  languished  but 
for  her  embraces  ? 

Not  a  soul  ill  the  family  but  in  a  little 
time  were  equally  concerned  at  his  loss 
with  our  lover  himself;  they  had  been 
round  and  round  the  house,  had  called 
and  hallooed  fore  and  aft,  but  not  the 
least  reply  had  they  received  from  the 
maiden.  At  length  Dame  Clutcher  going 
accidentally  into  her  buttery,  which  was 
under  Malcoun*s  late  bed-chamber,  and 
hearing  an  unusual  noise,  she  listened, 
when  it  appeared  to  her  like  a  sobbing 
or  sighing,  just  over  her  head;  upon 
which,  peeping  through  the  cracks  of 
the  floor  above,  she  espied  the  disconso- 
late Hannah,  overwhelmed  with  tears, 
lying  upon  Malcolm's  bed. 

She  flew  to  Prince  David  with  the 
news,  who  staid  not  for  particulars,  before 
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he  was  cast  upon  the  bed  beside  her. 
He  clasped  her  in  his  arms,  and  poured 
forth  the  bitterest  waiiings  into  her  bosom, 
entreating  a  disclosure  of  her  woe  ^  but 
all  was  to  no  other  purpose  than  to  ag- 
gravate her  grief,  and  to  redouble  the 
force  of  her  sorrows  ;  for  the  only  words 
she  uttered  were,  "  Begone,  base  deluder  I 
False  man,  begone  !  nor  ever  more  ap- 
pear before  me.'*  Nor  even  could  all  his 
rhetoric  prevail  on  her  to  raise  her  head 
from  the  bolster. 

David,  in  the  dolour  of  his  soul,  pro- 
tested that  his  torments  were  insufferable  j 
and  that  he  would  put  a  period  to  his 
life  by  his  sword,  in  case  she  neglected 
his  sufferings  ;  but  luckily  for  them  both, 
he  had  left  it  below  stairs,  so  that  he 
was  compelled  to  survive  till  he  could 
recover  it.  Being  driven  to  despair,  he 
arose,  as  he  assured  her,  to  fetch  it,  that 


66  THE  RULING  PASSION. 


he  might  sacrifice  himself  to  her  resent- 
ment, and,  though  unregarded  by  her, 
fall  at  her  feet. 

One  would  have  imagined,  this  pas« 
sionate  speech  of  her  lover  would  have 
melted  the  adamantine  heart  of  the  vir- 
gin into  the  liquid  issues  of  a  fond  com- 
pliance; but  she,  all  flint  still,  and  tena- 
cious of  her  resentment,  even  suffered 
him  to  proceed  towards  his  intended 
execution,  rather  than  by  one  yielding 
glance  to  contribute  to  the  recall  of  his 
horrid  determination,  or  testify  the  least 
concern  for  the  state  she  had  reduced 
him  to. 

Quitting  her  then  in  great  fury,  down 
stairs  he  ran,  and  with  wildness  in  his 
looks,  snatched  up  the  instrument  of  his 
destruction,  and  had  carried  it  off  too, 
had  not  my  Dame  caught  him  by  the 
arm  3    nay,   turning  him    about,    '^  Mr. 
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David,"  said  she,  "  what  mean  you  by  this 
speed?  and  with  this  weapon  too?  I 
hope  no  murderous  intent  against  my 
dear  child  has  stirred  your  passions  thus  3 
for  rage  darts  from  your  very  eye-balls. 
I  will  not  part  from  you  till  I  am  satis* 
fied.'* 

^'Mother!'*  replied  David,  <*take  now 
your  last  farewell  of  your  wretched  son  ; 
for  so  I  have  been  in  hope  and  in- 
tention, but  now  am  no  more  so.  My 
Hannah's  frowns  demand  an  end  to  the 
worthless  being  before  you,  which  hath 
but  hitherto  subsisted  under  the  influence 
of  her  smiles  ;  now  they  are  retracted, 
what  have  I  to  hope  ?  Were  it  not 
better  then,  to  dissolve  this  union  of  the 
flesh  and  spirit  by  one  bold  stroke,  than 
fall  by  piecemeal,  lingering  to  the  grave? 
It  is, — and  that  is  my  final  resolution.'* 

My  Dame's  blood  rattled  in  her  veins. 
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like  icicles  in  a  frosty  morning,  being 
well  nigh  petrified  into  a  statue  at  this 
report ;  but  conceived,  she  said,  he  must 
be  grossly  mistaken  ;  for  that  his  name 
had  scarce  departed  from  her  mouth,  or 
his  idea  from  her  cogitations,  during  his 
whole  absence ;  then  what  could  have 
excited  this  so  sudden  an  alteration  in 
her  she  could  not  imagine ;  but  begged 
him  to  be  pacified,  till  herself  had  in- 
quired into  it;  and  then,  if  nothing 
would  compose  the  difference,  she  would 
desist  from  further  intermeddling,  and 
leave  them  to  their  own  courses. 

David  submitted,  and  my  Dame  pro- 
ceeded ;  when,  though  the  damsel  was  at 
first  very  loth  to  expose  her  own  weak- 
ness, as  she  called  it,  yet  it  being  only 
to  her  mother,  to  whom  she  need  not 
scruple  he  disclosure  of  her  foibles  ;  she 
began,  by  a  declaration,  that  her  heart 
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was  then  consuming  within  her  for  the 
contempt  that  wicked  fellow  David,  for 
she  would  not  afford  him  a  title,  had 
shown  her ;  who  having  forced  himself 
into  her  affection,  till  it  was  rivetted  past 
all  removal,  now  played  upon  her  fond- 
ness, and  behaved  to  her  as  to  his  slave. 

My  Dame,  who  was  but  too  intimate- 
]y  apprised  of  the  solidity  of  David's 
passion,  blamed  her  exceedingly  for  her 
childish  surmises,  insisting^  that  a  more 
tender  lover  never  existed,  and  wondered, 
she  said,  from  whence  a  suspicion  of  his 
slighting  her  could  arise.  **  Arise  !'*  re- 
plied Hannah,  **  was  it  not  apparent  at 
our  first  meeting,  by  his  actions,  how  his 
heart  stood  affected  ?'*  *'  What  can  my 
dear  child  mean?''  said  the  fond  mother. 
"  O  mother!"  added  Hannah,  "wouldyou 
just  have  touched  the  hand  of  the  girl  you 
had  loved,  and  have  only  catched  a  kiss 
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as  you  passed  her,  with  barely,  Mrs. 
Hannah,  how  do  you  do  ?  Would  you 
not  have  caught  her  in  your  arms,  hug- 
ged her  to  a  jelly,  and  smothered  her 
with  your  caresses,  ere  you  had  parted 
with  her  ?  I  am  sure  you  would,  were 
you  a  man.  Out  upon  it !  I  hate  a  cool 
lover.  He  may  pretend  what  he  will,  iX 
is  all  a  joke.  There's  no  love  in  the 
case,  without  it.  Oh  !  that  I  should 
ever  submit  to  love  the  man  that  can't 
return  it  I" 

My  dame  was  not  so  warm  in  her 
constitution  as  her  daughter,  and  con- 
sequently better  able  to  dispense  suitable 
advice.  She  told  her,  she  was  very  sorry 
for  the  misunderstanding  between  them  ; 
but  as  she  was  satisfied  their  affection 
for  each  other  was  no  ways  abated^  the 
best  way  would  be  to  pass  by  trivial 
oversights,  and  embrace  and  be  friends 
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again.  As  to  what  she  imputed  to  dis- 
regard in  Mr.  David,  it  was  wholly  un- 
avoidable; for  he,  in  his  master's  help* 
less  condition,  leading  the  ass,  would  she 
have  had  him  turned  up  the  creature,  to 
have  ran  away  with  him,  whilst  himself 
had  been  hugging  of  her  ?  No,  no,  Mr. 
David  did  as  much  as  man,  in  his  case, 
could  do;  he  kissed  her  as  he  passed,  and 
what  could  a  man  do  more  ? 

*'Come,  come/'  added  my  Dame,  *'go 
comfort  the  poor  soul,  and  speak  kindly 
to  him ;  he  is  ready  to  die  there,  with 
the  vexation  you  have  given  him  already, 
and  vows  he'll  stick  himself,  if  you  will 
not  relent  towards  him.  Come  down,  I 
say,  and  make  it  up  with  him." 

"  No,  mother,  that  I  wont,"  replied 
Hannah,  **  though  I  die  upon  the  spot  for 
it.  No.  If  he  will  have  me,  let  him 
come  and  fetch  me.     I  shall  never  make 
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it  lip  with  him  before  a  whole  room  full 
of  people,  I  promise  you.** 

My  Dame  having  thus  reduced  the 
stubborn  fair  to  accept  of  a  capitulation, 
sent  David  up  to  her  3  where  perceiving 
her  somewhat  reconciled,  such  loving 
scenes  passed  between  them  in  private, 
and  of  such  duration,  that  it  was  now  a 
harder  task  to  divide  them,  than  it  had 
been  to  bring  them  together,  though  sup- 
per had  long  waited  for  them. 
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CHAP.  5. 

Malcobri^s  dream Hannah  to  go  home  with 

them Debate  about  riding  the  ass 

Composed  by  David Arrive  at  Mal- 
colm's   Death  of  his  wife Servants 

envy  David, 

The  lovers  being  seated  at  supper, 
matters  bore  an  entire  new  face  between 
them  ;  there  was  such  ogling,  and  Mrs. 
Hannah  your  health,  and  to  your  better 
dispose,  Mr.  David,  that  Martha  and 
Betty  were  quite  wild,  to  think  their 
turns  were  not  yet  come.  In  short,  the 
happy  pair  had  never  been  so  blest,  as 
since  the  late  difference. 

Now  a  certain  learned  author  tells  us, 
that  "  Women,  ever  craving  after  some 
extravagance  in  love,  and  not   meeting 

with  it  in   the  common  course  of  theif 
vou  II.  E, 
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courtship,  frequently  invent  some  occa- 
sion of  their  sorrow,  that  may  cast 
them  into  tears  in  the  presence  of  their 
admirers  ;  and  if  these  can  proceed  from 
some  irregularity  of  his,  so  much  the 
more  striking.  This,  of  course,  so  dis- 
tresses the  lover,  that  he  forms  himself 
into  furious  rapture,  expresses  himself  in 
extacy,  grows  wild  with  concern,  and  vows 
amendment ;  till  being  wrought  up  to  a 
proper  pitch  for  every  expressible  ten- 
derness, the  damsel  relents,  sinks  into  his 
arms,  admits  his  conquest,  is  pleased,  and 
all  clears  up  again;  from  which  very 
moment,  they  become  the  fondest  tits  in 
Christe?ido??i" 

All  this  was  to  a  tittle  verified  in  the 
couple  before  us,  w^ho  were  by  this  time 
each  so  confirmed  in  the  opinion  of  the 
other,  that  many  succeeding  trifles  were 
Vv'holly  overlooked  by  them« 
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Whilst  they  were  enjo^'ing  each  other 
in  this  high  glee,  poor  Malcolm  was 
within  an  ace  of  relinquishing  all  hopes 
of  ever  seeing  his  own  home  again,  and 
much  less  his  temporal  kingdom. 

He  had  taken  a  long  nap  in  his  chair, 
and  now  received  such  imaginary  damage 
in  the  conflict  attending  him  in  it,  as 
might  have  proved  far  worse  than  the 
rap  on  the  crown  that  had  been  dealt 
him  by  the  robber ;  for  whilst  the  whole 
family  were  sitting  round  the  table,  un- 
willing, by  any  noise  they  made,  to 
awaken  him ;  all  of  a  sudden,  fetching  a 
violent  groan,  his  head  fell  backwards,  he 
stretched  out  his  legs,  let  fall  his  arms, 
and  made  such  a  rattling  in  his  throat,  as 
infinitely  terrified  them  all.  David  in 
the  height  of  despair,  starting  up,  cried, 
"  He  is  dead,  he  is  dead;  help,  help  1"  and 
ran  to  support  and  assist  him. 
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The  outcry  David  made  awakened 
Malcolm,  who  by  this  time,  equally  sur- 
prised with  his  man,  cried  out, «'  Hands  off, 
you  murdering  b — h^  hands  off.  Have 
you  not  my  money  ?  Would  you  have 
my  blood  too  ?  David  !  David  !" 

David,  clasping  him  in  his  arms; 
*'  Here,  sir  ;  here,  dear  sir,"  said  he, 
"  what  ails  your  honour  ? — What*s  the 
matter,  sir  ? — Bless  me,  I  thought  you 
was  dead.     How  do  you  feel  yourself?" 

"  What  art  thou,"  said  Malcolm. 
"  Art  thou  David?" 

"  I  am,  dear  good  sir,  I  am,"  replied 

David. 

Malcolm  then  drawing  his  open  hand 
across  his  throat,  and  looking  at  it; 
<*  Am  I  not  wounded,  David?"  said  he, 
«  All  bloody  ?  Look  here!"  pointing  to 
his  throat. 

David  observing  nothing  like  it,  shook 
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him  a  little,  to  rouse  hiai;  when  Malcolm 
giving  a  loud  yawn,  **  Where  are  we  ?*' 
said  he. — "  Is  she  gone  ?" 

'*  Is  who  gone  ?'*  asked  David. 

"  That  devil  in  the  habit  of  a  wo- 
man,'* said  Malcolm. — *'  Bless  me!  where 
ami?** 

"  In  my  mother  Clutcher*s  kitchen," 
replied  David. 

"Kind  heaven!**  said  Malcolm. 
"  And  are  you  David  ? — Well  ! — I  have 
been  horribly  frightened. — I  could  have 
sworn,**  added  he,  "  that  masculine 
woman  to-day,  had  cut  my  throat  from 
ear  to  ear,  and  that  the  blood  flowed 
from  the  wound  like  a  torrent. — Me- 
thought  I  wanted  to  speak  to  thee, 
David,  but  could  not. — Didst  thou  then 
awaken  me  ?'* 

David  answered,  he  did. 

*'  I  thank  thee,**  said  he,   "  or  I  had 

eS 
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certainly  died  else.  I  felt  my  spirits  waste, 
till  they  were  almost  exhausted/* 

My  Dame  and  her  daughters  cx)m- 
forted  him  with  a  little  warm  ale  and 
brandy,  and  by  good  nursing,  having 
quieted  the  hurry  of  his  spirits,  he  drew 
forwards  his  chair  and  fell  to  supper  with 
them,  upon  a  hot  scrag  of  mutton  and 
broth,  then  standing  upon  the  table ;  but 
complained  still  of  his  head,  which  he 
was  sure  had  a  pump  working  in  it  5  for 
be  could  both  hear  and  feel  each  stroke 
of  the  handle. 

It  was  full  three  days  before  Malcolm 
was  fit  for  removal,  which  time  was 
chiefly  occupied  by  David  and  his  lady 
in  preparations  for  their  journey,  and  the 
adjusting  of  preliminaries,  previous  to 
the  connubial  ceremony  ;  wherein,  it  was 
concluded  against  consummation  till  she 
should    arrive    at    Malcolm's    dwelling. 
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They  had  computed  it  at  four  days  jour- 
ney home;  but  then,  how  they  should 
subsist  by  the  way  was  the  dispute,  for 
not  a  single  sous  had  master  or  man 
in  their  pockets. 

This  my  Dame  was  apprised  of,  but 
she  gave  herself  no  concern  about  her 
reckoning  with  such  gentlemen ;  nay, 
upon  the  credit  of  her  new  son-in-law, 
that  was  to  be,  she  advanced  them  her 
whole  stock  to  assist  them  on  their  jour- 
ney, besides  a  large  quantity  of  her 
own  home-baked  bread,  and  all  the  cheese 
she  had  in  the  house,  that  they  might 
not  fail  of  provision  by  the  way ;  for 
the  ready  cash,  amounting  to  but  six 
shillings  and  ninepence,  had  been  but 
scanty  board  wages  for  three  travellers 
and  an  ass,  for  four  days. 

Malcolm  engaged  for  the  re-payment, 
and  sorry  he  was  to  think   how  much  it 

e4 
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must  straiten  her ;  but  she  begged  him 
not  to  think  of  it,  for  Providence,  as  it 
had  hitherto  done,  would  provide  for  her, 
she  did  not  doubt. 

Hannah  took  leave  of  her  mother  and 
sisters,  in  high  spirits  at  the  thoughts  of 
her  journey ;  Malcolm  and  David  also, 
saluted  them  all,  and  then  quitted  the 
house  for  the  yard,  where  Tinker,  that 
being  the  name  my  Dame  had  given  the 
ass,  from  the  likeness  of  his  hide  to  the 
tinker's  coat  Malcolm  had  before  left 
them  in,  stood  ready  prepared  for  the 
expedition. 

Here  a  fresh  difficulty  started,  which 
had  like  to  have  detained  them  another 
day ;  for  now,  who  should  mount  Tinker 
was  the  question. 

David  insisted  upon  his  master's 
riding,  as  being  an  invalid,  and  not  so 
well  able  to  walk  as  himself  or  his  deary  ^ 
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but  Malcolm  was  more  of  a  gentleman, 
he  said,  than  to  ride  by  the  side  of  a 
lady  walking. 

Arguments  ran  very  high  on  both 
sides,  nor  were  many  compliments  want- 
ing, that  with  propriety  could  have  been 
advanced  on  eitlier  side ;  but  neither 
party  in  the  least  receding  from  their 
resolutions,  or  the  least  probability  ap- 
pearing when  they  might  be  agreed,  my 
Dame,  who  had  listened  to  the  debate  till 
she  was  weary  of  it,  desired  them  all  to 
walk  in  and  sit  down  till  the  point  was 
determined,  w^hich  advice  all  parties  ap- 
proving, Tinker  was  returned  to  his  lodg- 
ing, and  the  gentleman  and  lady  took 
their  places  in  the  kitchen  again. 

David,  had  there  not  been  an  ass  in 
the  case,  would  not  have  cared  for  his 
master^s  walking  a  straw ;  but  had  Han. 
nah  rode  the  ass,  he  mighl   as  well  have 
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left  her  behind  him,  for  any  benefit  he 
should  reap  from  her,  unless  he  could 
have  rode  too,  for  he  had  tickled  his 
fancy  ever  since  the  journey  had  been 
proposed  to  her,  of  taking  lier  arm  in  his, 
and  playing  all  the  way  with  those  pretty 
fingers,  which  had  first  kindled  his  pas* 
sion  for  her;  which  project  had  been  en- 
tirely disconcerted  by  her  riding. 

Though  Malcolm  longed  to  be  at 
home,  he  could  never  submit  to  ill-man- 
ners ;  so  that  he  again  put  it  to  David 
and  his  lady  whether  they  liad  as  yet 
revised  their  reasons,  and  would  subscribe 
to  his  measures,  but  found  them  as  de- 
termined as  himself.  David,  amongst 
many  other  prior  reasons,  urged  one, 
which  he  hoped  would  be  an  answer, 
and  clench  all  the  rest ;  which  was,  that 
though  he  should  comply  with  his  mas* 
ter's   pleasure,  yet  he   was  certain   his 
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master  himself  must  admit,  that  the 
saddle  then  upon  the  ass,  and  which  they 
could  neither  alter  or  change,  though  it 
might  be  proper  for  a  man,  must  be  far 
from  commodious  for  a  lady  to  ride  on, 
the  space  between  the  peak  before,  and 
the  rising  behind,  being  so  narrow,  and 
that  obliquely  formed  too,  that  a  lady 
could  not  sit  sideways  upon  it  without 
much  inconvenience.  This  both  Martha 
and  Betty  acceding  to,  Malcolm  arose 
from  his  seat,  thanked  them  for  their 
award,  and  mounting  Tinker  himself,  they 
turned  their  backs  upon  the  widow. 

How  happy  were  these  two  lovers  in 
the  mutual  enjoyment  of  each  other,  as 
hand  in  hand  they  ambled^  sometimes  by 
the  side  of  and  sometimes  behind  Mal- 
colm. Oh!  the  pretty  jokes  and  sly 
flirts  they  alternately  vented,  face  to  face 
still,  even  as  they  both  marched  straight 
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forwards;  but  then  the  flashes  of  their 
eyes  at  repartees,  or  some  peculiar  soft 
sayings,  were  so  piercing,  that  they  pene- 
trated even  the  marrow  in  the  hone, 
HdV  many  silent  expressions  used  they 
of  their  unquenchable  affection,  as  side 
by  side  their  hips,  their  thighs,  their  legs, 
jostled  each  other  as  by  turn  of  chance, 
till  they  were  all  a  mere  compound  of 
love  and  ardour;  for  Hannah  disdained 
the  hoop,  that  ensign  of  defiance  to  the 
encroaching  courtier.  No  whispering  in 
the  ear  soft  dalliance,  no  stealing  kisses, 
can  betide  the  modern  maid,  who,  hedged 
about  with  bands  of  splintered  cane,  de- 
mands removal  of  the  fence  to  handle 
her. 

How  Hannah  gloried  in  her  hanging 
petticoat,  could  you  but  know,  ye  Dames, 
that  bolster  out  each  elbow  on  a  shelf 
five  feet  diameter,  nor    custom,    or  the 
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world's  applause,  would  ever  tempt  you 
to  a  fashion  so  discordant  to  every  attack 
from  your  admirers  ! 

hiR  Surely  some  priest  at  first  devised 
the  hoop  by  way  of  penance  for  your 
secret  crimes ;  who  trying  many  yokes 
to  curb  your  appetites,  all  which  you 
turned  to  pleasure,  or  omitted  ;  the  hoop 
made  fashionable,  that  all  with  greediness 
might  cursing  wear,  and  wearing,  cur^e 
it  ever. 

The  close  of  the  third  day  brought 
them  in  sight  of  Malcolm's  gate  ;  but  he 
had  had  the  prudence,  at  about  half  a 
mile's  distance,  to  turn  up  the  ass  upon 
a  common  to  the  next  comer ;  he  had 
also  pocketed  his  green  ribbon,  and  the 
nearer  he  approached  to  home,  his 
homely  senses  returning,  though  his 
clothes  were  not  to  be  altered,  he  had 
formed  many  excellent  reasons  to  have 
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stopped  his  lady's  mouth  for  the  wear  of 
them. 

He  had  knocked  at  the  door,  where, 
upon  opening  it,  the  first  words  he  heard 
from  the  maid  were :  "  O  good  sir,  my 
mistress  is  dead  !" 

"  Very  well  1"  said  Malcolm,  "  has 
she  left  any  thing  behind  her  ?" 

"Behind  her, sir!*'  echoed  the  wench. 

"  Ay,  behind  her,*'  said  he.  "  Had 
she  been  dead  and  buried  before  I  had 
ever  heard  of  her,  I  might  expect  to  find 
somewhat  here.  Has  she  left  any  thing 
behind  her,  I  say." 

Malcolm  speaking  this  somewhat 
sternly,  the  girl  replied,  she  did  not 
know  what  he  meant ;  but  master  Robert 
had  buried  her,  and  kept  possession  ever 
since. 

"  And  what's  become  of  him  ?  Is  he 
dead  and  buried  too?"  said  Malcolm. 
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**  No,  sir,**  said  she  ;  "  he  is  courting 
a  young  lady  in  the  east-riding,  and  is 
upon  a  visit  to  her  for  a  few  days.*' 

"  How  went  he  r**  said  Malcolm. 

*'  In  the  chariot,'*  she  replied. 

"  Good  again  !*'  said  he.  "  And  how 
many  servants  of  you  are  there  in  the 
family  ?'* 

''  Seven,**  she  said. 

''  Right  !'*  added  Malcolm.  "  And 
what  did  you  think  was  become  of  me  ?** 

She  could  not  tell,  she  said.  *'  Some 
said  you  was  dead  -,  some  one  thing  and 
some  another.** 

"And  what  said  Bob  ?**  demanded  he. 

"  Why,*'  she  replied,  *'  he  could  not 
tell  what  to  say.** 

"  What's  become  of  our  lady's  wo- 
man?** said  Malcolm. 

She  replied,  she  was  gone  away,  and 
had  taken    all    her    lady's  clothes    with 
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her,  under  pretence  her  lady  gave  them 
to  her  upon  her  death-bed. 

"  Mighty  good  !  indeed,"  said  Mal- 
colm. **  Pray  who  has  made  my  will  for 
me,  and  taken  mine  ? — Have  you  any 
thing  in  the  house  to  eat  ?" 

She  believed  so,  she  said  ;  but  would 
inquire  of  the  cook. 

*«  Do  so,**  said  he,  ''  and  set  it  before 
us." 

David  would  have  removed  and  taken 
his  doxy  with  him  to  the  kitchen  ;  but 
Malcolm  would  not  permit  him  ^  assuring 
him,  that  as  he  had  merited  from  him 
beyond  all  other  men,  so  no  one  should 
enjoy  his  esteem  in  greater  proportion, 
or  be  ever  nearer  his  person  ;  it  being 
his  firm  resolution  to  provide  for  him  and 
his  lady,  equally  with  himself. 

The  maid  had  reported  in  the  kitchen, 
the  return   of  her  master   and   David; 
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but  so  fine  both  of  them,  that  she  had 
never  seen  the  like  before.  Nay,  and  that 
her  master  had  brought  home  a  new 
mistress,  she  believed  ;  but  such  a  thing 
as  she  would  be  vastly  fortunate  indeed, 
was  that  the  case;  a  poor,  clumsy,  coarse 
clad  wench  :  but  some  people  should 
have  luck,  whilst  others  might  starve  if 
they  would. 

Every  eye  was  agog  for  a  sight  of 
their  master  and  David  ;  but  especially 
of  their  supposed  mistress ;  dropping  in 
one  by  one,  either  to  welcome  him  home, 
or  on  some  other  pretence;  but  whichever 
way  their  bodies  moved,  their  eyes  still 
pointed  at  Hannah,  who,  supper  being 
introduced,  was  seated  by  Malcolm  at 
the  head  of  the  table.  But  envy  ran  very 
high  against  David ;  for  what  had  he 
done  to  be  advanced  from  the  kitchen  to 
the  parlour  ?    There  were  others  as  d^. 
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serving  as  he ;  and  had  their  poor  lady 
been  Hving,  matters  must  have  been  car- 
ried otherwise. 

Thus  each  discanted  in  their  several 
ways,  till  supper  being  ended,  they  reti- 
red to  their  chambers ;  Malcolm  having 
allotted  the  very  best  room  in  the  house 
for  Mrs.  Hannah. 
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CHAP.  6. 

Malcolm  settles  his  affairs Gives  Hannah 

his  wife^s  clothes Method  of  dressing 

herself. Servants   envy    Hannah.,,,.., 

David  marries  her Visit  Dame  Clut^ 

cher. 

The  first  matter  of  consequence  Mal- 
colm set  about  after  his  return  was,  to 
inquire  into  his  affairs.  He  sent  to  his 
tenants  to  know  what  rent  thej  owed  ; 
for  as  to  his  own  accounts  he  could  find 
nothing  of  them,  all  his  papers  and  books 
having  been  removed ;  nor  could  he  find 
the  keys  of  any  place  where  he  might 
have  searched  for  them. 

Having  received  what  he  could  from 
his  tenants,  he  therewith  paid  off  all  his 
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servants,  save  one  man  and  maid.  He 
sent  all  his  horses  to  market  for  sale,  as 
he  did  those  his  son  had  with  him,  upon 
his  return.  He  sold  off  the  coach  with 
its  equipage,  and  in  a  few  weeks  had 
made  money  of  every  unnecessary  utensil 
about  him. 

Then  calling  in  all  his  creditors,  whose 
demands  amounted  to  a  great  sum,  and 
finding  upon  the  return  of  his  son  that 
there  was  no  ready  money  in  the  house, 
he  sold  sufficient  of  his  estate  for  the 
discharge  of  all  his  encumbrances,  with  a 
reserve  of  about  four  or  five  hundred 
pounds  to  himself;  and  then,  being  once 
more  a  clear  man  in  the  world,  he  had 
about  two  hundred  and  sixty  pounds  a 
year  or  better  for  his  subsistence,  with 
which  he  retired  to  a  small  farm  he  had 
of  about  forty  pounds  a  year,  with  a  very 
good  old  house  upon  it. 
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I  thought  it  better  in  this  place  to 
run  through  Malcolm's  transactions  for 
some  months,  till  I  had  fixed  him  again, 
rather  than  to  have  touched  slightly  upon 
each,  as  they  happened,  intermixing  them 
in  the  course  of  my  narrative;  but  having 
so  done,  it  becomes  me  to  return,  and 
pursue  the  thread  of  our  history. 

Madam's  Gentlewoman  had  not  been 
so  nice  in  her  examination  into  her  pre- 
tended legacy,  as  not  to  have  left  many 
valuable  suits  of  her  lady's  behind  her; 
for  she  being  at  London,  as  I  said  before, 
at  Malcolm's  departure  from  home,  and 
dying  of  the  illness  she  returned  with 
upon  her,  she  had  had  no  opportunity 
either  of  wearing  or  examining  into 
many  things,  not  only  of  her  own  but 
of  his  late  wife  Clara's,  deposited  in  a 
chamber,  of  which  Malcolm  had  acci- 
dentally taken  the  key  with  him.    This 


S4  *tHE  RULING  PASSION* 

he  discovered  the  moreing  after  his  re* 
turn,  when  upon  the  hunt  for  apparel 
for  Mrs.  Hannahs  so  that  taking  her 
and  David  into  that  room  with  him,  he 
gave  Hannah  the  picking  of  w^hat  vi^ould 
best  please  her  for  the  wear  of  the  day ; 
for  now  they  w^ere  at  home  again,  both 
master  and  man  were  ashamed  of  her  in 
her  russet  homespun. 

Hannah,  to  whom,  had  Malcolm  pre* 
sented  any  one  suit,  good  or  bad,  it  would 
have  proved  a  most  grateful  donation, 
was  so  confounded  amidst  all  his  choice, 
^Malcolm  having  declared  they  were  all 
her  own,  to  be  disposed  of  at  her  plea*- 
sure,)  that  incapable  of  signifying  on  a 
sudden  which  most  delighted  her,  she 
feigned  an  excuse  to  get  rid  of  them 
both,  by  professing  the  shame  it  would 
occasion  her  to  try  any  of  them  in 
their  presence,  that  she  might  with  more 
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freedom  indulge  over  her  new  acquisition 
alone. 

They  receded  at  the  hint,  leaving  her 
to  her  own  devices  ;  when  fastening  the 
door  upon  them,  and  darkening  the  key- 
hole, she  almost  tore  off  her  old  trap- 
pings for  haste  to  be  invested  in  her 
gaudy  trimmings,  and  had  stripped  to 
her  smock  before  she  had  half  determi- 
ned which  to  begin  with.  Then  opening 
the  drawers  one  by  one,  and  viewing  by 
degrees  their  furniture;  this  was  the 
finest  thing  she  ever  beheld,  and  that  the 
gayest;  but  a  third  she  thought  best 
became  her  complexion;  or  could  a 
fourth  or  a  fifth,  in  her  opinion,  yield 
place  to  the  best  of  them. 

In  short,  she  trotted  about  thus 
from  drawer  to  drawer  for  best  part  of 
two  hours,  as  wholly  undetermined  as  on 
the  first  moment  of  her  arrival ;  till  her 
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very  teeth  chattered  in  her  head  for  cold  ^ 
when  unable  much  longer  to  endure  her 
situation,  she  snatched  up  a  white  satin 
night  gown  and  petlicoat,  and  whipping 
into  them,  drew  up  before  a  large  pier 
glass  between  the  windows;  but  though 
she  set  it  and  pulled  it,  and  had  turned 
round  and  round  fifty  times  in  it,  still 
that  fell  far  short  of  her  inclination;  for 
without  stays,  there  was  no  such  thing 
as  reducing  it  to  a  shapeable  covering. 

This  proved  an  heart-breaking  stroke 
to  the  dejected  maiden ;  she  searched 
and  hunted  high  and  low,  but  not  a  pair 
of  stays  was  to  be  found  amongst  all  the 
apparel ;  for  as  to  every  other  part  of  the 
woman^s  gear,  there  were  duplicates  and 
triplicates  of  them.  At  last,  almost  in 
despair,  having  dropped  several  tears  on 
the  occasion,  as  she  was  going  to  deposit 
her  old  gown  and  petticoat  in   a  little 
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cupboard  she  had  by  chance  spied  near 
the  chimney,  which  having  a  lock  and 
key  to  it,  she  thought  she  might  best 
secure  them  from  the  notice  of  the  ser- 
vants in  the  family  :  upon  opening  it, 
she  tl;iere  beheld,  to  her  unspeakable  com- 
fort, two  good  pair  of  stays  but  Httle  the 
worse  for  wear. 

She  seized  them  with  the  rapacious- 
ness  that  an  hungry  hawk  would  a  leve- 
ret, and  away  she  bore  them  to  the  glass ; 
but  was  at  an  infinite  difficulty  how  pro- 
perly to  get  them  on.  She  remembered 
to  have  once  had  some  like  them,  and 
that  she  used  to  lace  them  before ;  but 
upon  applying  these  in  the  same  manner, 
she  could  make  nothing  in  the  world  of 
them  ;  however,  she  laced  them  on  as 
well  as  she  could,  but  was  never  more  at 
a  loss,  than  to  conceive  what  sort  of  a 
shape  Madam  must  have  had,  if  those 
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things  fitted  ;  for  they  rose  up  to  her 
chin,  nor  could  she  lower  her  arms  to  her 
sides,  or  any  ways  bring  them  before  her, 
but  with  her  elbows  a- strut  as  high  as 
her  shoulders. 

She  put  on  the  gown  again,  turning 
to  the  glass,  to  see  how  it  sat,  when  such 
a  hump  appeared  on  her  back,  as  almost 
distracted  her.     *'  Oh  !  why  was  I   born 
in  such  low  life,"  said  she,  "  as  wholly 
to  render  me  incapable  of  embracing  the 
gifts  of  fortune,  now  they  offer  them-, 
selves  to  me!'*    She  had  ever  till   that 
moment,   she  said,   imagined   herself  to 
have   been   formed    like    other  women ; 
but  was  now  too  sensible,  there  was  as 
much  difference  between  her  and  a  fine 
lady,  as  between  a  greyhound  and  a  mas- 
tiff.    She  taking  it  all  the  while  for  her 
own  awkward  shape,  that  had  disappoint- 
ed her. 
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She  would,  however,  try  the  other 
pair,  she  was  resolved;  but  the  little 
prospect  of  success  she  could  promise 
herself  from  them,  so  bewildered  her 
brain,  that  she  had  unwittingly  clapped 
these  the  right  side  foremost,  and  was 
proceeding  to  have  rectified  her  mistake ; 
when  casting  an  eye  towards  the  glass 
again,  she  stopped  short,  and  would  take 
the  other  peep,  how  they  became  her  that 
way. 

The  virgin  smiled,  and  blushed,  and 
looked,  and  smiled  again  ;  till  perceiving 
herself  so  shapeable,  she  could  not  but 
conclude  she  must  be  right  at  last ;  when 
with  much  difficulty,  and  long  puzzling, 
she  secured  them  ;  but  Madam  being  ra- 
ther of  a  more  taper  make  than  Hannah, 
she  could  but  with  sore  squeezing,  incase 
herself  close  in  them ;  for  that,  she  thought 
she  must  do  at  all  event*. 
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Hannah  now  admired  herself  ten  times 
more  than  ever  she  had  in  her  life  before. 
She  looked  as  taper,  she  thought,  as  the 
best  she  amongst  them  ;  and  what  a  chest 
she  had  !  "  Bless  me  !*'  said  she  to  her- 
self, "  that  I  should  never  have  seen  my 
breasts  heave  before  T*  Nay,  she  could 
scarce  keep  her  hands  off  them,  she  was 
so  smitten  with  them. 

Well !  the  gown  was  on  again  in  a 
trice,  and  pinned  as  neat  as  my  nail, 
and  who  but  Hannah  Clutcher.  But 
what  should  she  do  ?  her  dirty  coarse 
shift  sleeves  at  her  elbows,  and  a  sample 
of  the  same  at  her  neck,  was  insufferable 
under  such  charming  clothes  as  she  had 
on  ;  so  that  unable  to  support  the  shock 
any  longer,  she  resolved,  now  she  was 
tolerablj''  perfect  in  dressing,  to  pull  off 
all  again,  and  begra  with  a  clean  smock. 

Never   had  any  lover  of  fmery  en- 
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countered  more  difficulties  than  poor 
Hannah,  to  fit  herself  out  a-la-mode ; 
but  now  all  former  miscarriages  being 
rectified,  she  did  not  know  she  had  alto- 
gether ever  beheld  a  more  jemmy  lass 
than  herself^  nor  doubted  she  in  the  least, 
though  it  had  not  before  been  comple- 
ted, of  making  an  absolute  conquest  of 
David. 

There  wanted  nothing  now  but  a  cap 
and  handkerchief,  and  of  these  there 
were  such  choice,  that  all  would  soon  be 
over,  she  thought;  so  that  having  pitch- 
ed upon  one  to  her  taste,  down  she  sat 
to  her  glass,  shook  off  her  own  with  a 
toss  of  her  head,  and  went  to  proffer  up 
the  new  one;  but  might  Hannah  have 
had  the  house  and  furniture,  as  well  as 
the  wardrobe,  she  could  never  have  got  it 
thither,  so  pinioned  down  as  she  was. 

Come,  come,  it  was  but  the  loss  of  a 
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little  more  -^ne^,  and  all  would  be  well 
again.  She  unpinned  the  gown,  settled 
the  cap,  tightened  the  ribbon,  and  re- 
turning the  pins  of  the  gown  to  their 
stations ;  up  she  started,  lest  she  should 
make  them  stay  dinner  for  her,  having 
spent  full  five  hours  in  the  above  ex- 
ercise. 

She  was  now  returning  the  spare 
things  to  the  drawers,  with  all  imaginary 
agility ; — for  Hannah  was  not  one  of 
those  ladies,  who  after  dressing,  leave  the 
whole  litter  of  the  room  behind  them  ; — 
she  would  have  her  eye  at  herself,  as  oft 
as  she  passed  the  glass,  and  had  very 
near  finished,  when  her  old  shoes  catch- 
ing her  eye  in  her  march,  as  they  peeped 
under  her  petticoats,  she  was  ready  to 
faint  away ;  for  what  would  all  her  other 
finery  signify,  if  these  alternately  appear- 
ed, at  every  step  she  took  ? 
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She  had  observed  more  than  one  pair 
of  these,  as  well  as  stockings,  in  her  rum- 
mage, though  she  had  not  once  thought 
of  wearing  them  ;  but  now,  she  returned 
to  the  repository,  and  selected  a  pair  of 
scarlet  damask,  with  a  broad  gold  lace 
upon  them.  Oh  1  how  the  vanity  of 
her  heart  sat  chirping  at  her  eye-balls ! 
She  hugged,  she  kissed  them  thrice,  and 
squatting  upon  the  bed  foot,  forced  off 
both  her  own  shoes,  with  the  toe  of  each 
other ;  but  raising  her  foot  too  nimbly  to 
her  adverse  knee,  slap  she  came  upon  the 
bed,  on  her  back,  with  her  heels  above 
her  head. 

The  maiden,  though  in  private,  blush- 
ed at  the  adventure;  but  soon  recovering 
for  a  second  effort,  was  stopped,  by  the 
peak  of  her  stays,  from  any  nearer  com- 
municatiou  with  her  feet  than  by  sight 
only  -y  nor  could  she  have  stooped  to  have 
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pn«led  them  up  at  heel,  had  her  husband's 
principahty  depended  on  it  -,  however, 
turning  the  heels  inward,  she  thrust  in 
her  feet,  and  descended  into  the  parlour, 
having  fust  practised  a  few  curtsys  of 
different  sorts  before  the  looking-glass. 

Dinner  was  just  coming  upon  the 
table  as  Hannah  entered  the  room  ;  but 
every  eye  was  upon  her  in  a  moment, 
and  the  two  gentlemen  made  bold  to  salute 
her;  after  which,  Malcolm  taking  her 
by  the  hand,  led  her  to  the  top  of  the 
table. 

Dinner  being  begun,  poor  Hannah, 
who  had  usually  heaped  her  third  trench- 
er, could  not  now  swallow  a  mouthful ; 
and  though  it  could  not  be  said  she  had 
no  stomach,  she  had  nevertheless  so  con- 
tracted it  by  exterior  girting,  as  to  have 
driven  that,  with  other  of  her  intestines,  up 
to  her  throat,  where  they  were  so  jammed 
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together,  as  to  have  left  no  room  for 
addition. 

The  men  servants  were  so  taken  with 
her  person,  that  they  made  errands  into 
the  kitchen,  merely  to  apprize  the  maids 
how  charmingly  the  new  woman  looked 
in  one  of  their  lady's  old  gowns ;  but  the 
girls,  who  think  every  syllable  in  praise 
of  another,  weighs  just  so  much  in  dis- 
paragement of  themselves,  with  a  sneer, 
replied,  that  fine  feathers  made  fine  birds, 
in  such  dull  fellow's  tyes  as  theirs,  whose 
judgments  were  guided  by  signt  only  5 
nor  did  they  suppose,  in  troths  but  liad 
their  master  given  eitlier  of  them  the 
same,  they  should  have  b^en  thought  to 
have  made  as  good  fi s:ures. 

After  dinner,  MalcoLn  proposing  a 
walk  in  the  garden,  Hannah  was  forced 
to  be  under  an  obligation  to  one  of  the 
maids,  for  tying  her  shoes  for  her,  but 
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the  wench  did  it  with  so  ill  a  grace,  that 
Hannah  never  after  forgot  to  begin  at 
her  feet,  and  dress  upwards. 

Before  night,  what  with  want  of  food, 
and  what  with  enormous  squeezing,  Han- 
nah was  sick  to  death  j  nor  able  to 
endure  it  any  longer,  she  slunk  away 
from  her  company,  to  abate  somewhat 
of  her  bodily  shape,  for  the  benefit  of 
her  personal  tranquillity ;  when  having 
gained  the  space  of  half  a  foot  more  play 
for  her  vitals,  she  recovered,  and  eat  a 
hearty  supper  with  them. 

Few  days  had  passed,  before  David 
and  she  were  married,  both  living  with, 
and  in  every  respect  faring  as  Malcolm 
himself  did  j  when  having  so  much  spare 
time  upon  their  hands,  whilst  Malcolm 
was  i'ccupied  in  his  domestic  affairs,  and 
the  sale  of  his  estate,  they  projected  a 
ride  to  Dame  Ciutcher's. 
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David  was  dressed  in  a  plain  cloth 
suit,  Malcolm  had  presented  him  with 
for  the  wedding;  but  Hannah's  ward- 
robe producing  a  camblet  riding-habit, 
richly  laced  with  silver,  and  a  black  vel- 
vet jockey  cap,  Hannah  had  dressed  in 
them  for  the  journey. 

Had  but  my  reader  been  present  at 
their  alighting  in  their  mother's  yard,  to 
have  beheld  the  louring  looks  of  her 
sisters,  gaping  and  staring  at  Hannah, 
whilst  her  mother  stood  ravished  with 
delight,  at  seeing  her  daughter  so  ele- 
gant, he  never  more  could  farget  it ; 
whilst  the  bride,  with  her  hands  before 
her,  her  head  erect,  and  a  tripping  gait, 
stepped  into  the  house  to  salute  them  all. 

They  stayed  near  a  week  with  my 
Dame,  paid  her  what  was  owing  on  the 
score,  and  presented  her  with  three 
guineas   from    Malcolm,   two  of  which 
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were  for  Martha  and  Betty ;  invited  their 
mother  over  to  them,  and  having  taken 
their  leave,  they  returned  to  that  most 
comfortable  asylum  Malcolm  had  prepa- 
red for  them  to  retreat  to. 
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CHAP.  7. 

Hannah  bears  a  son Impatient  for  their 

principality Malcolm's    old    schemes 

recur Lets  Robert  into  them i?o- 

bert  projects  a  commission  of  lunacy. 

David  discovers   it Turn  the  tables 

upon  Robert, 

Malcolm  and  his  man  David,  with 
Hannah,  as  mistress  of  the  family,  had 
lived  together  almost  two  years,  in  a 
plentiful  frugality ;  but  the  repetition 
of  old  stories,  and  the  glorious  deeds 
of  their  ancestors,  would  intrude  upon 
many  an  hour  of  their  spare  time* 
even  till  they  had  infused  into  Hannah 
as  clear  a  notion  of  their  right  and 
title  to  sovereignty  as  themselves  were 
possessed  of;  and  as  when  once  the 
current  is  diverted,  it  flows  with  equal 
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rapidity  in  the  new  cut  as  the  old  i  so 
Hannah,  who  before,  from  a  poor  wench 
greedily  aspired  after  gentility,  now,  with 
no  less  appetite,  aimed  at  a  principality. 

She  had  born  David  a  son,  whom  he 
also  named  David,  his  mother,  in  his 
puerility,  calling  him  Taffy ;  and  lest  the 
fruit  of  her  body  should  fail  of  his  in- 
heritance, by  not  proving  so  active  a 
genius  as  his  father,  from  the  very  birth 
of  Taffy,  on  all  proper  occasions,  she  was 
ever  sounding  to  arms  in  the  ears  of  her 
husband,  for  the  recovery  of  his  patri- 
mony. 

David,  at  the  importunity  of  his  wife, 
was  ever  pressing  Malcolm  to  proceed, 
and  Malcolm,  who  wanted  but  little 
spurring,  having  with  David  revived  fa- 
miliar notions  of  the  expedition,  applied 
to  his  son  Robert,  to  engage  him  in  the 
undertaking. 
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Robert  was  a  solid  thinking  youth, 
who  having  had  once  a  prospect  of  his 
father's  estate,  when  he  thought  him 
dead,  had  but  with  a  bad  grace  relin- 
quished it  again ;  but  since  Malcolm 
had  put  this  proposal  to  him,  imagining 
his  father  would  squander  away  the 
whole  estate  upon  such  projects,  if  per- 
mitted to  go  on  ;  Robert,  I  say,  in  order 
to  make  his  own  use  of  his  father's 
frailty,  gave  into  his  measures,  under  the 
most  seeming  approbation  ;  but  in  the 
mean  time,  was  working  underhand,  for 
procuring  a  commission  of  lunacy  against 
him,  that  himself  might  be  let  into  the 
estate. 

Malcolm  imagining  no  less  than  that 
his  son  joined  hand  and  heart  with  him, 
daily  laid  himseif  more  open  to  him,  and 
at  length,  proposed  raismg  of  men  afier 
David's  method  3  all  which  Robert  still 
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seeming  to  come  into,  he  was  dispatched 
upon  the  recruit,  and  from  time  to  time 
pretended  to  have  rendered  a  true  ac- 
count of  his  proceedings. 

In  order  to  furnish  himself  fully  with 
unquestionable  testimony  of  his  father'^s 
insanity,  Robert  represented  to  him,  that 
all  his  efforts  for  raising  men  would  prove 
of  but  little  service  to  the  cause,  unless 
they  were  to  be  led  by  officers  of  skill 
and  experience ;  and  proposed  his  hinting 
his  inclination  to  some  neighbouring 
gentlemen,  who  had  formerly  been  in  the 
army,  and  who,  if  they  accepted  not  of 
commissions  themselves,  would  be  most 
capable  of  recommending  to  him  such  as 
would.  Whereupon,  his  father  gave  him 
authority,  in  his  name,  to  treat  with 
them,  and  likewise  with  their  nominees; 
with  assurance,  that  each,  according  to 
bis  ability   and    staadmg>    should    tak® 
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preferment  in  his  forces  at  present,  and 
claim  rule  in  the  state  upon  his  peace- 
able establishment  in  his  kingdom. 

Robert  rejoicing  at  this,  took  advice 
for  his  behaviour  as  to  his  commission  of 
lunacy.  He  had  named  commissioners, 
and  affidavits  had  been  sworn  by  some 
loose  fellows  in  town,  with  whom  Mal- 
colm and  David  had  been  tampering,  and 
a  special  messenger  was  dispatched  for 
the  commission;  but  not  a  word  had 
transpired  publicly  as  yet,  till  matters 
were  ripe  for  execution. 

Mr.  Robert  had  waited  upon  several 
gentlemen,  whom  he  had  either  nomi- 
nated for  commissioners,  or  intended  for 
his  witnesses,  to  whom  he  had  stated 
the  condition  his  father  was  in,  and  that 
his  senses  were  so  impaired,  that  he  fan- 
cied himself  King  of  Scotland  ;  and  that 
intending  to  raise  men  for  recovering  his 


1 14  THE  RULING  PASSION. 


right,  he  had  sent  him  to  engage  them  in 
his  army. 

That  fearing  he  should  destroy  the 
family  estate,  he  had  been  advised  to 
procure  a  commission  of  lunacy  to  sit 
upon  him,  not  only  for  the  benefit  of  his 
family,  but  to  prevent  the  imputation 
which  he  dreaded  he  should  fall  under 
of  a  traitor ;  and  begged  them  severally 
to  meet  at  his  father's,  upon  an  appointed 
day,  that  they  might  satisfy  themselves 
of  his  father's  incapacity  for  the  manage- 
ment of  his  own  affairs. 

This  Robert  laid  before  them  so  com- 
passionately, in  regard  to  his  father's 
circumstances,  that  most  of  those  he  had 
applied  to,  for  the  sake  of  justice  and 
humanity,  engaged  to  appear  at  the 
meeting;  when  Robert  assured  them,  they 
would  find  cause  enough  from  his  discourse 
with  them  for  believing  him  ?io?i  compos. 
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Malcolm  and  David  had  hugged 
themselves  upon  the  success  this  meeting 
promised  to  their  affairs ;  but  the  very 
day  before  it  was  to  happen,  as  Malcolm 
and  David,  with  their  heads  brimful  of 
it,  were  walking  and  talking  of  it^  at 
some  distance  from  home,  Malcolm 
having  stepped  into  one  of  his  tenant's 
houses,  whilst  David  was  musing  before 
the  gate,  a  country  fellow^  well  known 
by  David  to  be  a  single  man,  and  no 
great  lover  of  labour,  coming  by,  David 
could  not  but  judge  him  a  proper  person 
for  enlisting  in  the  service ;  and  being 
alone,  made  up  to  him.  After  several 
previous  questions,  by  way  of  introduc- 
tion, David  put  it  to  him,  how  he  should 
like  the  army  for  a  few  months  only, 
where  he  should  be  well  paid,  and  have 
every  future  noble  prospects  at  the  ex- 
piration of  his  service. 
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"  What  !'*  said  the  fellow,  *^  are  you 
as  mad  as  your  master  too  ?" 

David  little  expecting  that  rebuff, 
replied,  he  hoped  nehher  of  them  were 
so.  But  dropping  the  enlisting  affair,  he 
asked  how  he  came  to  conceive  his  mas- 
ter to  be  mad  ? 

"  Why !  you  have  heard  of  the  mis- 
sion of  lunacy  my  master  has  got  against 
him,  han't  you  ?**  said  he. 

**  Not  a  word,  I  profess/'  replied  Da- 
vid; "you  don't  say  so  !" 

"  Ay,  but  I  do,'*  replied  the  man  ; 
"  for  I  am  sure  I  went  post  to  London 
for  it,  and  brought  it  too.  Why,  man  ! 
they  have  sworn  lie  says  he  is  King  of 
Scotland  ;  and  so  master  Robert  is  to  have 
the  estate,  and  his  father  is  to  be  kept  by 
a  keeper,  they  tell  me." 

"  Nay,''  said  David,  ''  to  tell  you  the 
truth,  I  have  suspected  he  has  talked  for 
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some  time  a  little,  as  a  body  may  say, — 
you  know  my  meaning.    As  if  he  was'' — 

"  Ay,  ay,"  said  the  fellow,  ''  and 
then  setting  up  for  King  of  Scotland,  if 
there  was  nothing  more  in  it,  the  gen- 
tleman at  London  says,  will  do  the  busi- 
ness of  itself." 

David,  having  heard  enough  to  alarm 
Jiim,  pretending  haste,  left  him ;  then 
calling  out  his  master,  he  took  him  for- 
wards, to  communicate  his  information 
to  him. 

I  know  not  how  it  is,  but  those  who 
are  ever  so  wrong-headed  on  particular 
subjects,  are  frequently  as  considerate  and 
sharp  in  other  respects  as  any  men  what- 
ever. I  am  apt  to  believe,  they  are  like 
men  in  a  dream,  who  talk  to  themselves  as 
rationally,  as  if  they  were  awake,  upon 
the  subject  of  their  own  disturbance; 
when  nothing  upon  earth  but  their  mere 
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fancy,  creates  the  objects  of  their  extra- 
vagances ;  all  which,  even  a  jog  of  the 
elbow,  will  dissipate  into  air,  upon  their 
awaking,  when  they  return  to  their  sound 
senses  again. 

Malcolm's  apprehensions  thickened 
very  fast  upon  him,  at  his  report,  and 
the  person  concerned  having  himself  de- 
clared it,  how  could  any  mistake  have 
happened  ?  He  considered  within  him- 
self, that  though  his  claim  upon  Scotland 
was  ever  so  well  founded,  for  he  could 
not  think  of  relinquishing  a  title  to  that, 
yet  there  were  people  in  the  world  who 
might  judge  him  a  fool  for  prosecuting 
it;  and  told  David,  that  if  his  rebel  son 
had  thoughts  of  proceeding  that  way 
against  him,  his  engaging  the  gentlemen 
to  his  house  the  next  day  could  be  only 
to  entrap  him;  and  asked  David  what  he 
had  best  do  to  avoid  it  r 
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He  frankly  gave  his  own  opinion  for 
flight,  for  some  time,  into  some  distant 
conntry,  till  the  affair  was  blown  overj 
but  David  dissuaded  him  from  it,  as  an  in- 
dication of  his  guilt,  and  rather  advised  him 
to  turn  the  tables  upon  his  son.  "For,  sir," 
said  he,  **  the  first  blow  is  generally  half 
the  battle.  Let  me  advise  you  to  lie  quiet, 
without  hinting  your  suspicion  to  any 
one. — Give  information  first  to  a  magis- 
trate, and  get  his  warrant  against  your 
son  'y  let  the  constable  privately  be  with- 
in call,  and  when  the  company  are  all 
come,  then  entering  before  them  with 
master  Robert,  call  in  the  constable,  and 
seize  him,  for  applying  to  them  to  meet 
in  your  name,  and  arm  themselves.— 
Now,  as  none  of  them  can  deny  this, 
instead  of  thinking  amiss  of  you,  all  the 
blame  will  fall  upon  my  young  master. 
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and  even  let  him  stand  to  the  damage 
of  iC' 

This  project  met  with  such  appro- 
bation from  Malcolm,  that  they  set 
about  it  the  same  afternoon ;  and  all  was 
prepared  for  its  execution  on  the  arrival 
of  the  visitors. 

David's  advice  being  so  pleasing  to 
his  master,  he  added  another  article, 
which  was,  upon  the  arrival  of  some  of 
the  first  of  them,  to  let  them  a  little  into 
the  secret  of  the  intentions  against  his 
son ;  which  happened  to  be  prudent 
enough,  for  by  that  means  he  would 
take  off  the  surprise  which  otherwise 
must  be  too  general,  when  the  scene  had 
opened  against  his  master  Robert. 

All  things  being  thus  prepared,  Mal- 
colm entering  the  room,  welcomed  all 
the  company  to  his  house,  and  otherwise 
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behaved   so  politely,   and   paid  them  so 
many   compliments,   that    such    of  them 
as  had   not  been  previously  informed  of 
his  intentions  against  his  son,  were  ama- 
zed he  should  be  suspected   for  a  lunatic. 
Then  ordering  in  his  son   Robert,  who 
expected   no  less,    than   that    his   father 
had  done  his   own  business  by  this  time, 
he  sent  also  for  the  constable,  and  charged 
his  son   with    treason,   for   engaging  his 
countrymen,  and   tampering   with  them 
to    engage   in   a    foreign    service ;    com- 
manding the  officer,  at  his  peril,  to  secure 
his  prisoner. 

Turning  then  to  the  company,  who 
most  of  them  seemed  surprised  at  the 
transaction,  *'  You  may  wonder,  my 
worthy  friends,'*  said  he,  *'  at  beholding 
a  father  thus  severe  with  his  own  off- 
spring. I  must  acknowledge  him  a  part 
of  my  own  bowels  -,    but   my   country  ! 

VOL.  II.  G, 
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that  is  to  me  far  dearer  than  my  hfe, 
much  more  than  any  of  my  members. 

"  This  young  fellow,  who,  though  it 
shames  me  much,  I  must  still  call  son, 
has,  and  in  my  name  too,  I  have  heard, 
been  plotting  to  spirit  you,  my  good 
friends,  to  arms.  Far,  very  far  be  it 
from  me,  to  presume  I  had  interest 
enough  in  this  or  any  other  country  in 
England,  to  collect  so  august  an  assem- 
blage after  me  ;  but  my  fond  boy,  I  say, 
has  had  that  vanity  ;  and  surely,  your  so 
readily  answering  his  call,  could  be  with 
no  other  view,  than  that  in  your  pre- 
sence he  might  be  chastised  for  it ;  but 
I  shall  deliver  him  over  to  the  civil 
power,  to  stand  or  fall  by  the  laws  of  my 
country.** 

A  general  murmur  of  applause  ran 
through  the  present  members,  when  they 
severally  declared,    that   so  notorious  a 
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piece  of  villany  as  Mr.  Robert  had  beea 
guilty  of,  and  against  his  own  father  too, 
ought  not  to  pass  unpunished. 

Several  of  them  owned  they  were 
highly  disappointed  in  the  motive  that 
had  collected  them  together,  which^  -as 
his  son  had  informed  them,  were  the 
very  same ;  but,  on  his  part,  for  which 
he  had  now  condemned  his  son ;  and 
that  so  far  from  a  lunatic  as  they  were 
required  to  believe  him,  they  should,  on 
all  occasions,  interest  themselves  in  ac- 
quitting him  from  the  least  imputation 
of  it.  Then  Malcolm  having  treated 
them  with  plenty  of  wine,  they  departed. 
And  thus,  through  David's  seasonable 
advice,  ended  all  thoughts  of  the  com- 
mission of  lunacy. 

Mr.  Robert  was  committed  to  the 
county  goal,  on  the  evidence  of 
many  of   the  gentlemen  whom  he  had 

G  2 


124  THE  RULING  PASSION. 


«^'W«'V«'WV^%  v««% 


brought  to  his  father's,  who,  likewise  ap- 
pearing to  his  conviction  at  the  assizes, 
he  was  fined,  and  imprisoned  for  three 
years  J  where  we  shall  leave  him,  and 
returning  to  our  history,  give  an  account 
of  our  adventurers'  attack  upon  David's 
dominions :  but  not  having  room  for  it 
here,  we  must  reserve  it  for  the  subject 
of  another  chapter. 
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CHAP.  8. 

Malcolm  settles    his   estate David    and 

he  set  out  for  Wales Lose  their  horses, 

Buy  them  again Discover  them- 
selves cheated. 

Malcolm  had  no  sooner  locked  up 
his  son  Robert,  than  highly  resenthig  his 
base  treatment  of  him,  (for  as  the  drunk- 
en man  thinks  no  one  so  sober  as  him- 
self, so  the  madman  esteems  no  one  so 
wise,)  he  beat  about  for  ways  and  means 
to  displace  Robert  from  his  title  of  suc- 
cession to  the  remainder  of  the  estate  he 
had  left. 

He  consulted  his  lawyer  for.  the  pur- 
pose ;  when  finding  by  his  advice,  that 
several  steps  must  necessarily  be  taken, 
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previous  to  his  disposal  of  some  parts  of 
his  own,  and  the  remainder  of  what  had 
fallen  to  him  hy  the  death  of  his  late 
wife  without  issue  5  he  for  with  ordered 
such  methods  to  be  used,  as  might  ena- 
ble him  to  sell,  mortgage,  or  convey  the 
whole ;  and  then  a  settlement  to  be 
drawn  upon  David  5  but  subject  to  such 
disposition,  as  himself  should  make  during 
his  life  time,  and  in  default  of  any  such, 
to  David  and  his  heirs,  paying  thereout 
such  an  annuity  to  his  son  Malcolm  for 
life,  as  he  had  therein  mentioned. 

He  then  sent  for  my  Dame  Clutcher 
and  her  two  daughters  over  to  him,  whom 
he  placed  in  one  of  his  best  farms,  rent 
free,  so  long  as  he  should  see  fit ;  and 
having,  as  I  said  before,  full  four  hun- 
dred pounds  in  ready  cash  at  command  ; 
about  the  latter  end  of  the  first  year  of 
Robert's    imprisonment,   David   and   his 
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master,  leaving  Taffy  and  Hannah  with 
her  mother,  whom  Malcolm  had  em- 
powered to  receive  pay,  and  in  every 
shape  to  transact  matters  as  his  attorney, 
in  his  absence,  set  forward  upon  the 
reduction  of  new  territories. 

Every  man  in  his  own  humour  is  the 
way  of  the  world  5  the  shoemaker  to  his 
last,  the  tinker  to  his  kettle,  and  the 
tyrant  to  blood  and  slaughter.  Evil 
habits  are  not  so  easily  dismissed  again, 
as  at  first  assumed  ;  so  neither  could 
these  two  roving  heads  settle  to  rest, 
having  once  engaged  in  a  vagrant  voca- 
tion. 

I  doubt  not  but  Malcolm  and  his 
man,  notwithstanding  their  humane  de- 
portment to  mankind  in  general,  were  as 
errant  tyrants  in  their  hearts,  in  the  ima- 
ginary  search  after  empire,  as  a  Caesar 
or  an  Alexander,  in  theii  ways;  or  would 

g4 


128  THE  RULING  PASSION. 


have  more  scrupled  the  subversion  of 
whole  provinces,  for  the  attainment  of  a 
mock  sovereignty. 

They  set  out,  I  say,  upon  the  design 
of  subduing  Wales,  having  sketched  out 
a  probability  of  success  there 3  from 
whence,  David  was  to  transport  an  army, 
who,  to  save  the  fatigue  of  a  land  march, 
were  to  sail  directly  up  the  Frith  of 
Forth,  and  to  disembark  at  Edinburgh  at 
once  y  and  this  plan  they  had  talked 
over,  till  it  became  so  feasible,  that  they 
were  amazed  they  had  not  hit  upon  it  for 
their  first  expedition. 

They  advanced  as  far  as  Rippon,  with- 
out the  least  accident  to  incommode 
them,  arriving  there  pretty  late  in  the 
evening  ;  but  the  very  next  day,  being 
the  horse-fair  there,  the  town  was  so 
crowded  with  strangers,  that  there  was 
neither  a  bed  for  themselves,  or  standing 
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for  their  horses,  to  be  procured,  for  love 
or  money  ;  nay,  though  they  would  have 
condescended  to  a  lodging  of  the  mean- 
est class  for  themselves,  yet  could  Ihey 
not  make  interest  for  the  least  shelter 
for  their  horses  :  for  being  now  both  far 
more  elegantly  mounted  than  in  their 
late  expedition,  they  could  no  ways  sub- 
mit to  the  turning  their  steeds  into  a 
close,  amongst  many  others,  belonging 
to  the  country  jockies  and  their  chap* 
men. 

They  had  traversed  the  town  from 
end  to  end,  with  their  horses  in  their 
hands,  till  ten  o'clock  at  night)  when 
in  a  back  lane,  they  might  have  a  lodging 
they  were  informed,  at  a  poor  black- 
smith's, for  themselves ;  but  as  for  the 
horses,  no  room  could  be  made  for  them. 

David,  who  was  ready  to  drop  with 
sauntering  about  so  long,  would  fain  have 
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accepted  the  offer,  and  have  hung  his 
horse  at  the  door ;  but  Malcolm  regard- 
ing Roscius,  (that  being  the  name  he  had 
given  his  horse,)  at  too  great  a  rate  to 
comply  with  it,  and  in  great  perplexity 
they  stood  with  them,  before  the  entrance 
of  the  dusky  mansion  ;  till  a  fellow  from 
within,  having  overheard  part  of  the  de- 
bate, the  room  being  as  full  of  ordinary 
fellows  as  it  could  stick,  every  one  sell- 
ing ale  at  that  good  time,  came  out,  and 
proffered  his  service,  to  hold  the  gentle- 
men's horses  all  night  for  them,  if  they 
pleased. 

Malcolm  rejoiced  exceedingly  at  this 
offer,  and  putting  the  bridle  into  his 
hands,  as  David  also  did  his,  after  pro- 
mising to  reward  him  well  for  his  trouble, 
they  both  walked  in ;  but  had  not  stood 
long  there,  for  there  was  not  the  least 
prospect   of  sitting,   before    calling    for 
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somewhat  to  eat  and  drink,  they  were 
conducted  down  a  few  steps,  into  a  sort 
of  wash-house  or  leanto,  which  rnostegre- 
giously  proclaimed  the  slovenliness  of  the 
lady  of  the  nianbion  ;  but  still  not  a  chair 
or  stool  was  to  be  purchased  at  any  rate. 
Some  cold  boiled  flank  of  beef  and 
cabbage,  in  a  large  Welsh  pan,  with  plen- 
ty of  brown  bread,  stood  upon  the  bot- 
tom of  a  large  wash  tub,  in  the  centre 
of  the  place;  but  without  either  cloth, 
plate,  or  trencher :  however,  these  latter 
might  be  supplied,  and  were  so,  by  two 
large  hunches  of  bread,  on  which  they 
soon  measured  out  a  portion  of  the  flesh, 
eating  this  and  their  trencher  together. 
But  as  their  limbs  stood  in  no  less  need 
of  refreshment  than  their  stomachs,  and 
no  regular  seats  appearing,  David  squat- 
ted himself  down  upon  the  steps,  whilst 
Malcolm  took  his  station  upon  an  old 
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brick  sink,  at  the  farther  end  of  this  re- 
fectory. 

The  food,  after  so  long  a  fast,  relished 
well,  and  the  drink,  muddy  as  it  was, 
washed  all  down  commodiously,  and  a 
skin  full  of  it  they  had  swallowed  in  a 
small  time;  when  inquiring  after  their 
lodging,  they  were  shown  into  a  little 
cockloft,  under  the  roof,  covered  knee 
deep  with  clean  straw. 

Malcolm  inquired  after  a  bed,  but 
they  made  use  of  no  such  kind  of  furni- 
ture, sheets,  or  blankets  ;  but  they  might 
cover  themselves  over  with  straw,  they 
were  told.  So  that  having  no  further  ex- 
pectation, nor  willing  to  quit  the  house, 
and  have  all  to  do  over  again,  they  laid 
themselves  down  to  repose,  at  the  farthest 
end  of  the  straw. 

It  is  not  to  be  presumed  they  were 
long  cpmposing  them  to  sleep,  which  the 
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hum  of  so  many  people  underneath,  con- 
tributed not  a  little  to.  But  they  had 
not  long  forgot  themselves,  before  they 
were  awakened  by  a  fiddle,  and  such  a 
confusion  of  noises,  both  male  and  female, 
speaking,  romping,  dancing,  and  roaring, 
that  they  no  more  closed  their  eyes  till 
day-light.  Before  which  time,  the  loft 
they  were  in  was  so  stowed  with  occu- 
pants, drunk  and  sober,  men  and  women, 
that  the  drones  of  their  noises  even 
stunned  the  squeaking  of  tlie  instrument; 
and  so  stifling  hot  was  it,  and  abounded 
with  such  a  complication  of  smells,  that 
our  legitimate  Princes  were  almost  poi- 
soned  with  them. 

The  music  and  dancing  being  over, 
and  all  at  peace  below  them,  our  tra* 
veliers  had  nothing  left,  but  to  join  in 
the  concert  with  their  neighbours,  and 
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snore  away  with  the  rest,  for  their  re- 
freshment. 

Late  hours  at  night,  for  the  most  part 
occasion  the  like  in  the  morning,  which 
detained  our  great  men  longer  stretching 
at  their  lengths  than  they  intended  ;  for 
about  the  hour  of  ten  they  started,  and 
Malcolm  would  fain  have  risen,  and  gone 
forth,  for  more  reasons  than  mere  suffo- 
cation ;  but  perceiving  the  pass  to  be  so 
blocked  up  with  bodies,  that  he  must 
have  marched  upon  them  all  the  way  ; 
lest  he  should  draw  himself  into  a  broil, 
he  sunk  down  again,  till  some  room  should 
be  made  by  their  removal. 

Il  was  near  twelve  o'clock  before 
they  were  able  to  descend  ;  when  having 
no  score  to  pay,  every  one  paying  as  he 
goes  in,  the  first  effort  they  made  was  in 
search  of  the  horses,  and  heartily  glad 
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they  were,  at  not  finding  them  about  the 
door,  hoping,  that  the  fellow  they  had 
intrusted  them  with,  might  have  obtain- 
ed them  a  standing  somewhere. 

At  length,  neither  man  nor  horses 
appearing,  they  inquired  of  the  house- 
keeper, where  his  man  was,  to  whom  they 
had  delivered  their  horses  the  night  be- 
fore?  The  smith  replied,  he  kept  no 
man,  having  much  ado  to  maintain  his 
old  woman  and  himself.  Malcolm  de- 
manding who  it  was  that  promised  to 
take  care  of  his  horses  the  evening  bc'- 
fore  ?  Answer  was  made,  he  knew  no- 
thing of  him  3  he  remembered  they  had 
horses  when  they  came  to  his  house,  but 
was  ignorant  how  they  were  disposed  of. 

Malcolm's  fury  raging  to  excess,  the 
fellow  told  him,  that  in  a  time  of  such 
general  confusion,  there  were  many  loose 
people  upon  the  look  out,  to  surprise  the 
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unwary;  and  for  aught  that  he  knew^ 
his  horses  might  be  in  another  county 
by  that  time ;  but  advised  him,  to  have 
them  both,  and  their  keeper,  cried 
through  the  town,  as  the  most  probable 
means  of    hearing   any  thing  of   either 


agam. 


Malcolm  approved  his  advice,  and  to 
work  went  the  crier,  under  the  best  de- 
scription they  could  give  him,  of  both 
man  and  horses  ;  but  ail  to  no  manner 
of  purpose,  not  a  word  could  they  hear 
of  either. 

They  both  valued  their  steeds  pro- 
digiously ;  nor  now  they  were  supposed  to 
be  lost,  was  there  that  one  good  quality 
to  be  ascribed  to  any  other  beast,  which 
either  of  theirs  possessed  not,  to  the 
summit  of  all  perfection  :  so  that  the 
disappointment  grew  hourly  more  afflict- 
ing, from  the  esteem  they  had  worked 
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themselves  into  for  the  poor  creatures 
imaginary  qualifications;  but  having  wait- 
ed the  whole  afternoon,  without  the  least 
tidings  of  the  cattle,  till  they  were  both 
fully  persuaded  their  keeper  had  eloped 
with  them;  that  their  journey  might  be 
no  longer  postponed,  Malcolm,  who  had 
plenty  of  cash  in  his  pocket,  took  David, 
about  the  close  of  the  day,  to  the  fair 
with  him,  in  order  there  to  purchase  fresh 
steeds. 

They  sought  here  and  looked  there, 
handled  one  and  then  another;  till  it 
growing  almost  night,  they  stopped  an 
ordinary  farmer-like  man,  with  two  good 
likely  beasts,  going  out  of  the  fair,  as 
they  imagined,  with  them.  Malcolm, 
putting  his  hand  over  the  withers  of  the 
tallest  of  them,  "  My  very  height  to 
an  hair,  David,'*  said  he.  '*  Nay  he  is 
turned  so  like  Roscius,  that  had  he  but 
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another  white  foot,  and  a  blaze  on  his 
face,  one  would  scarce  know  them  asun- 
der. 

"  No,  no,"  replied  David,  **  the  tail 
don^t  answer  at  all.  Roscius  was  close 
docked  to  spread  his  buttocks,  and  this 
has  a  long  switch.** 

Malcolm  demanded  the  price,  which 
the  countryman  replied  was  twelve  gui- 
neas, that  being  the  lowest  and  last 
orders  his  master  had  left  with  him  re- 
lating to  it ;  and  assuring  him  that  had 
it  been  earlier  in  the  day,  he  should  not 
have  had  him  under  fifteen  guineas. 

Malcolm  desired  to  see  his  paces, 
which  thejocky  put  him  upon,  and  which 
were  exceedingly  admired  by  him  ;  so 
that  in  short,  offering,  at  once,  ten  gui- 
neas for  him,  which  the  fellow  rejected, 
he  put  two  more  into  his  hand,  and  took 
him. 
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David  had,  during  this  transaction, 
been  leading  and  exercising  the  lesser 
beast,  to  examine  into  his  paces ;  and 
that  he  might  be  as  well  horsed  as  his 
master,  entreated  him  to  purchase  that 
also  3  for  its  paces  were  so  nearly  like 
those  of  his  late  Carley,  (the  name  he  had 
given  before  to  his  horse,)  that  he  should 
ever  admire  him  the  more  for  it, 

Malcolm,  rightly  judging  that  his 
own  new  purchase  would  prove  but  of 
little  service,  ^vhilst  David  should  remain 
unhorsed,  forthwith  paid  down  seven 
guineas  for  his  too,  and  away  they  led 
them  into  the  heart  of  the  town,  to  pro- 
cure stabling  for  them  ;  not  in  the  least 
doubting  but  it  might  be  found  in  plen- 
ty, after  such  numbers  of  horses  had  left 
the  place,  as  they  had  observed  to  have 
been  all  day  led  from  the  fair. 

Having  housed   their  care,  and  pur- 
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chased  furniture,  they  accommodated 
themselves  with  a  bed  that  night,  with- 
out difficulty  ;  but  tlie  room  having  been 
smoked  in  all  day,  it  stunk  so  horribly  of 
it,  that  Malcolm,  whose  aversion  to  that 
plant  had  been  augmented  ever  since  he 
had  hke  to  have  been  such  a  sufferer  by 
it,  could  not  take  a  moment's  sleeo  in  it ; 
nor  is  it  to  be  credited  that  David  could 
gain  much,  whilst  his  master  was  waking. 
They,  therefore^  maintained  a  discourse 
till  morning ;  and  amongst  other  topics, 
falling  upon  their  nags,  seemed  highly 
joyous  in  that  they  had  succeeded  so 
much  to  their  satisfaction.  But  now  day- 
light appearing,  nor  inclining  to  further 
rest,  they  arose  without  more  cere- 
mony. 

Not  a  soul  in  the  family  being  stir- 
rings they  first  cou eluded  upon  prosecu- 
ting their  journey   forthwith,  and   then 
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roused  the  hostler ;  and  as  they  purposed 
breakfasting  upon  the  road,  they  would 
neither  stay,  they  said,  for  feeding  or 
watering  the  cattle,  intending  to  procure 
them  this  as  they  went  along,  and  that 
at  their  next  stage. 

It  proved  a  very  hazy  morning,  and 
on  they  jogged  towards  Allerton  ;  they 
gave  their  cattle  drink  about  two  miles 
short  of  the  town,  where  they  baited 
both  man  and  beast,  to  the  no  small  emo- 
lument of  the  individuals. 

Having  put  up  their  horses,  as  they 
were  walking  from  the  stable  to  the 
house,  Malcolm  observed  to  David,  that 
he  did  not  recollect  his  nag  to  have  had 
a  white  foot  before,  till  the  hostler  was 
leading  him  into  the  stable  ;  David  de- 
nied that  he  had  one,  of  which  he  was 
very  positive,  he  said,  having  examined 
his  marks  so  accurately,  that  it  was  next 
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to  impossible  he  should  be  deceived  in 
them  :  but  no  sooner  were  they  seated 
in  the  house,  than  Malcolm  again  insist- 
ing that  the  creature  had  a  white  foot, 
and  that  before  too,  on  the  very  same 
leg  thatCarley  had.  The  debate  thicken- 
ing into  downright  rage,  at  the  impeach- 
ment of  each  other's  senses,  where  their 
fury  might  have  hurried  them  is  uncer- 
tain, had  not  the  hostler  in  the  very  nick 
appeared  amongst  them  with  a  horse's 
tail  in  his  hand. 

"  Master,"  said  the  fellow  to  Mal- 
colm, *'  I  wish  you  would  come  and  in- 
struct me  how  to  fasten  your  horse's  tail 
on ;  for  in  rubbing  him  over,  I  have 
plucked  it  off,  and  have  no  notion  how 
to  put  it  on  again." 

Malcolm  insisted  it  could  be  neither 
of  their  nags  that  had  dropt  a  tail.  But 
the  fellow  persisting  in  his  story,  was  so 
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enraged,  that  he  ran  to  the  stable  to  bring 
out  the  horse  to  them  ;  whilst  they,  as 
impatient  of  the  man's  report,  pursued 
him  for  their  own  satisfaction.  But  no 
sooner  had  they  cast  their  eyes  upon  the 
docked  rump  of  Malcolm's  beast,  than 
they  both  called  out  together,  it  was 
Rose i us;  nor  were  they  by  any  means 
to  be  persuaded  it  was  the  horse  Mal- 
colm rode  thither  upon;  but  conjectured, 
that  the  rascal  that  had  stolen  him  could 
not  be  far  off;  and  that  he  had  only  topt 
that  tail  upon  him,  that  he  might  not  be 
detected,  should  either  of  them  chance 
to  see  the  horse  in  their  travels. 

The  hostler  still  maintaining  Koscius 
to  be  the  very  gelding  that  Malcolm 
rode  into  their  yard  upon  that  morning, 
he  ordered  him  to  be  led  out,  that  he 
might  examine  him  more  narrowly;  when 
both  master  and   man,    now  the  tail  was 
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off,  confessed,  ihey  could  almost  have 
sworn  to  Roscius  in  that  beast ;  but  that 
he  had  another  white  leg  behind,  and  a 
large  blaze  down  his  face ;  whereas,  little 
more  than  a  plain  star  appeared  on  this. 

*•  As  for  that,  master,*'  said  the  hostler, 
"  he  may  have  been  stained  perhaps ; 
but  we'll  soon  see  that."  Then,  with  his 
apron,  giving  his  face  a  wipe  or  two,  off 
came  sufficient  of  the  colouring,  to  lay 
the  blaze  in  so  fair  a  light,  thah  neither 
master  or  man  would  have  been  longer 
at  a  stand  to  have  found  Roscius^  had  he 
but  had  three  white  legs. 

Whilst  they  two  were  discoursing  the 
point,  the  hostler  having  had  such  success 
at  his  forehead,  with  a  pail  of  water  that 
stood  by,  also  rubbing  his  legs,  produced 
another  white  one,  which  put  the  matter 
past  all  dispute. 

This  in  a  great  measure  accounting 
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for  the  the  change  in  David's  Carley, 
upon  the  experiment  he  proving  the 
very  same  too,  they  perceived  that  they 
were  masters  of  the  very  cattle  they  set 
out  with,  and  that  Malcolm  had  been 
bitten  out  of  nineteen  guineas  by  the 
fraud. 
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CHAP.  9. 

Overtaken  by  a  storm Almost  routed  at 

mother   Cramp^s Force  of   gold 

Malcolm'' s  compliments Dame  Cramp 

and  her  son  Edgar  in  great  tribulation. 

Recovered Their  supper David's 

dismal  catastrophe. 

Our  heroes  prosecuted  their  journey 
through  Yorkshire  to  Derbyshire ;  where, 
as  nothing  material  befel  them,  we  shall 
resume  our  narrative  on  the  confines  of 
Derbyshire,  near  the  town  of  Bamford. 

It  had  been  a  very  hot  and  sultry 
day,  when,  within  a  few  miles  of  the 
end  of  their  stage,  the  sky  overcasting, 
and  the  evening  louring,  at  length  such 
a  deluge  of   rain  descended,  in  perfect 
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torrents  from  the  heavens,  as  had  scarce 
been  seen  by  the  oldest  man  living ; 
and  this  was  accompanied  by  such  loud 
and  repeated  claps  of  thunder  and  vivid 
lightning,  as  not  only  amazed  our  royal 
companions,  but  so  terrified  the  poor 
cattle  also,  that  growing  altogether  un- 
governable, they  fled  towards  a  neigh- 
bouring wood  for  shelter. 

The  beasts  proving  so  ungovernable 
as  to  have  quitted  all  submission  to  their 
riders,  who  were  now  compelled  to  give 
way  to  the  impetus  they  were  carried  on 
with,  they  expected  no  less  than,  if 
the  fury  of  their  steeds  should  not  sub- 
side amongst  the  trees,  to  be  instantly 
torn  to  pieces  there. 

It  happened,  the  most  lucky  in  life 
for  them,  that  whilst  they  struggled  with 
these  dismal  apprehensions,  Malcolm 
turning  up   the  balls  of  his  eyes  for  su- 
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perior.  assistance,  spied,  in  an  hollow 
bottom,  amidst  surrounding  hills,  a  small 
mud  cottage,  whose  flat  dimensions  and 
humble  situation  screening  it  from  the 
violence  of  the  impending  tempest,  might 
not  only  prove  a  safe  asylum  from  the 
wind's  impetuosity,  but  also  a  most 
comfortable  shelter  against  descending 
inundation,  which  threatened  little  less 
than  the  total  overwhelming  of  man  and 
beast. 

Never  sure  was  royalty  clouded  over 
with  more  distressful  circumstances,  three 
powerful  and  unconquerable  enemies  to 
cope  with,  the  wind,  the  water,  and  the 
lightning ;  with  a  fourth  in  view,  of  the 
wood,  which  should  the  cattle  once  have 
entered  upon,  the  speed  they  were  then 
pursuing  must  have  proved  equally  fatal 
to  them. 

Malcolm,  as  I  said,  having  fixed  his 
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hope  upon  this  diminutive  mansion,  la- 
boured, with  might  and  main,  at  the 
near  rein  ;  not  that  he  might  put  a  stop 
to  the  speed  of  his  beast,  but  only  to 
direct  him  to  this  instead  of  the  wood 
he  so  dreaded. 

What  mortal  object  must  not  yield 
to  the  superior  force  of  a  manly  resolu- 
tion !  He  brought  him,  by  dint  of  strength, 
to  his  proper  bearing  ;  and  then  giving 
him  a  loose,  he  even  flew  to  this  place 
of  safety,  whilst  Carley,  who  never 
flinched  at  the  boldest  exercise  in  com- 
pany of  Roscius,  tacking  also  about, 
came  up  with  him. 

Neither  master  or  man  could  have 
been  more  wet  had  they  been  soaked  in 
a  river  all  night :  so  that  the  hut  door 
being  shut,  they  kept  their  seats  on  their 
horses,  whilst  Malcolm,  with  the  but- 
end   of    his    whip,    beat    the    shammade 
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against  the  portal,  to  rouse  the  attention 
of  the  inhabitants  ;  but  had  not  long  la-t- 
boured  there,  before  a  swinging  lusty 
fellow,  raw-boned,  and  strong  set,  came 
out ',  to  whom  Malcolm  put  the  ques- 
tion, whether  he  could  lodge  them  that 
night  ? 

"  I'se  know  not,  not  I,'*^  said  he; 
''but  I'll  call  my  mauther ;"  and  shut 
the  door  upon  them  aga^n. 

The  fellow  not  returning  so  soon  as 
they  could  have  wished,  Malcolm  dis- 
mounted, and  raising  the  latch,  led  his 
horse  directly  into  the  house  out  of  the 
■weather,  as  also  did  David  after  him ; 
and  glad  they  were  that  they  had, 
though  but  an  homely  one,  a  dry  dwell- 
ing over  their  heads  again.  But  their 
joys  were  barely  momentary ;  for  the 
good  woman,  preceding  her  son  into  the 
room,   at   the   sight  of    both   men    and 
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horses  in  the  kitchen  she  had  just  clean- 
ed out,  and  those  all  dropping  so  with 
wet  that  the  room  was  almost  afloat 
with  it,  began  to  wind  up  her  pipes  to 
some  of  its  highest  notes;  with  the  shiill- 
ness  of  which,  ejected  from  so  bad  an 
instrument,  she  caused  botli  master  and 
man  to  lament  their  having  shified  their 
stations  from  the  elementary  to  the  ar- 
tificial hurricane,  which  then  threatened 
them  with  far  more  dire  effects  than  the 
former  had  prognosticated. 

Tlie  good  woman,  perceiving  that  her 
tongue  would  not  prevail  for  the  depar- 
ture of  her  new  guests,  ran  to  tlie  fire, 
where  snatching  up  a  burning  brand,  she 
thrust  it  directly  up  the  nose  of  Roscius 
with  one  hand,  whilst  with  the  other 
she  dispensed  her  favours  by  the  tongs 
upon  David's  skull,  with  so  little  remorse 
and  commiseration,   that  it  was  no   less 
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than  a  miracle  his  brains   should    have 
escaped  in  the  encounter. 

David  being  a  man  of  temper,  bore 
his  injury  with  far  more  serenity  than 
Roscius  could,  who,  impatient  of  the 
affront,  retreating  with  some  impetuosity, 
ran  his  breach,  and  one  half  of  his  body, 
through  the  crazy  carcase  of  the  tene- 
ment, giving  at  the  same  time  the  man- 
sion such  a  shock,  that  had  not  the 
quarters,  through  decay,  given  way  to 
the  violence  of  the  impulse,  the  whole 
building   must   have   come    about    their 

ears. 

This  damage  done  to  her  ancient 
seat,  exasperated  my  Dame  Cramp,  for 
that  was  her  name,  to  mere  madness. 
She  threatened  law  without  end,  and 
even  the  gallows,  to  such  robbers,  house- 
breakers, and  destroyers  as  they  were  ; 
vowing  she  would  have  them  out  of  her 
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bouse/ though  the  experiment  should 
have  cost  her  her  life.  She  had  had  five 
husbands,  and  seventeen  children,  she 
said,  but  had  never  met  with  treatment 
like  this  before  from  any  man. 

Whilst  she  was  raving  thus,  Edgar, 
that  being  the  name  of  her  son,  was 
most  courteously  assisting  Malcolm  to 
disengage  his  horse  from  the  nails  and 
splinters  which,  whether  he  advanced  or 
retreated,  stood  ready  to  assault  his  sides, 
and  held  Malcolm  still  dubious  whether 
another  plunge  might  not  wholly  have 
overset  the  tenement:  till  having,  by 
the  good  management  of  Edgar,  dis- 
charged the  creature  from  all  further 
danger,  and  being  sensible  that  the 
woman  had  sustained  an  injury  by  his 
means,  which  might,  consequently,  have 
tended  to  the  subversion  of  her  copyhold; 
by  way  of  compensation,  and  to  demon- 
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strate  he  meant  them  no  foul  play,  he 
clapped  a  guinea  into  Edgar's  hand  for 
satisfaction. 

The  honest  man  eyed  it,  and  turned 
it,  and  weighed  it ;  but  still  knew  not 
well  what  to  make  of  it;  till  producing 
it  to  my  Dame,  who,  in  some  of  her 
former  husbands'  days,  had  been,  as  she 
afterwards  declared,  no  stranger  to  such 
sort  of  ware,  she  snatched  it  from  him 
with  one  hand,  whilst  the  tongs  fell  flat 
from  the  other ;  her  brow  extended  to 
smoothness  ;  her  tongue  was  confined  to 
its  barriers ;  and  her  bent  knee  expressed 
the  modest  curtsy  in  the  most  becoming 
manner  imaginable. 

O  !  the  force  of  gold  I  She  ran  for  a 
faggot  for  the  fire,  mopped  up  the  water 
in  the  room,  tied  the  horses  to  the  bacon 
rack,  and  sent  Edgar  for  all  the  clothes, 
both  hers  and   his  own,  as  a  shift  for  the 
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gentlemen,  till  she  had  dried  theirs ;  in- 
somuch, that  David  began  now  to  be  as 
much  in  love  with  the  gentleness  of  her 
disposition,  as  he  had  before  condemned 
her  shrewdness  and  rashness ;  and  this 
he  declared  to  her,  (and  it  was  the  very 
first  word  he  had  uttered  since  he  had 
crossed  her  threshold,)  by  assuring  her 
that  he  esteemed  her  the  mistress  of  all 
perfection.  She  simpered  and  sunk,  and 
truly  she  was  a  little  passionate,  she  must 
own,  upon  some  occasions ;  but  it  was 
soon  over,  and  she  had  ever  been  looked 
upon  as  a  woman  of  good  temper  in  the 
main. 

*^  Madam,"  replied  Malcolm,  *^  un- 
doubtedly, if  any  such  thing  there  is  in 
nature,  you,  who  are  so  versed  in  both 
extremes,  must  needs  have  the  command 
of  every  one  of  the  intermediate  stages. 
You  are  not  to  iook   upon  us  as  robbers^ 
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or  of  the  baser  sort  of  men;  but  as  well- 
meaning  strangers,  driven  under  your 
roof  by  necessity  and  stress  of  weatber ; 
nor  require  we  any  thing  at  your  house 
for  our  suppers,  but  what  we  mean  am- 
ply to  compensate  you  for.  We  must 
unavoidably  prove  your  guests  to  night  ^ 
for  the  contention  of  the  elements  still 
subsisting,  forbids  our  further  progress 
till  that  is  appeased.'* 

My  Dame  Cramp,  now  the  very  re- 
verse of  what  she  had  been,  declared  the 
concern  she  was  under  at  their  not  ar- 
riving two  days  before,  when  she  had 
fresh  provisions  in  the  house  :  for  that 
truly,  her  family  consisting  but  of  her- 
self and  her  boy,  it  was  not  every  day 
that  they  dressed  hot  meals. 

David,  whose  stomach  seldom  want- 
ed  a  spur,  demanded  what  she  had  by 
her  cold,  of  her  last  hot  dinner  ?     But 
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the  last  morsel  of  a  delicate  sheep's  head 
had  been  eaten  the  day  before,  and  the 
last  sup  of  broth  for  dinner  that  very 
day. 

We  may  well  admit  this  short  history 
to  have  conveyed  but  melancholy  ideas 
to  the  brains  of  our  two  potentates,  who 
each,  without  any  scruple,  could  have 
cleared  his  trencher  of  a  pound  of  solid  ; 
nor  could  the  expectation  of  a  supperless 
lodging  be  sustained,  without  the  keenest 
regret,  by  either  of  them.  But  my  Dame 
having  considered  within  herself  for  some 
time,  at  length  sent  Edgar  for  a  piece  of 
cold  pancake,  which  she  was  sure,  she 
said,  she  had  seen  somewhere,  of  his  own 
putting  the  day  before. 

This,  Edgar  soon  recollecting,  pro- 
duced and  set  it  before  them  5  when  it 
fared  with  our  travellers,  as  in  most  other 
cases,   what  was  w^anting  in    meat  was 
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made  up  in  compliments;  for  the  modi- 
cum was  so  small,  that,  upon  a  fair 
division,  it  must  have  been  useless  to 
both;  so  now  began  the  trial  of  skill  who 
should  enjoy  the  whole. 

*'  I  am  assured,"  says  Malcolm, 
"  that  your  Highness  has  the  most  occa- 
sion for  it ;  therefore,  my  good  Lordj 
make  no  words  about  it." 

"  What  !"  said  David,  **  can  your 
Majesty  imagine  I  should  prefer  any  pri- 
vate benefit  of  my  own  to  your  royal 
emolument  ?  No,  my  Liege,  when  by 
destiny  we  are  driven  to  a  single  mouth- 
ful, though  I  was  to  perish  for  lack  of 
it,  I  beseech  you  let  that   be  my  Sove-e 


reign's." 


Whilst  they  were  thus  extending  their 
complimentary  dialogue  to  no  mean 
length,  poor  Edgar  and  my  Dame  trem- 
bled, as  under  a  paroxysm  of  the  quartan 
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ague.  They  had  changed  as  white  as  a. 
curd,  nor  had  either  of  them  power  to 
wag  a  foot  from  their  fixtures ;  till  Da- 
vid rising  with  his  back  towards  them, 
to  insist  that  his  master  should  eat  the 
pancake,  and  by  his  body  obscuring 
them  from  Malcolm's  sight,  ray  Dame 
first,  and  then  her  son,  slipping  out, 
quitted  the  house  for  the  yard  ;  and  not- 
withstanding it  rained  still,  as  if  heaven 
and  earth  would  have  met,  there  they 
both  stood,  dreading  the  consequences 
which  they  both  judged  must  necessarily 
ensue  from  my  Dame's  behaviour  to  such 
noble  personages, 

Edgar  lamented  their  fate  in  such 
expressions  of  sorrow,  as  extended  only 
to  sighing  and  groaning,  for  he  was 
very  unapt  for  weeping  ;  but  my  Dame 
so  blubbered  and  sobbed,  that  her  guests, 
who  had  caught  the  sound,  were  not  a 
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little  amazed  at  it,  suspecting  that  some 
sudden  accident  must  have  befallen  her  : 
when  both  starting  up,  and  following  the 
sound  to  the  door,  they  soon  became 
spectators  of  the  deplorable  anguish  of 
their  hostess,  and  her  boy,  as  she  called 
him ;  both  of  whom  they  comforted, 
though  as  yet  they  were  not  perfect  in 
the  cause  of  their  sorrow,  ^ 

Malcolm  entreated  them  to  return 
into  the  house,  and  lay  their  distresses 
before  them  ;  when  Edgar  falling  upon 
his  knees  in  the  mud,  humbly  besought 
him  for  the  life  of  his  poor  mother.  As 
for  himself,  he  said,  he  was  ready  to  sub- 
mit to  the  stroke  of  justice^  but  hoped 
his  Majesty  would  extend  his  clemency 
to  a  poor  unhappy  widow. 

**  What  is  it  you  sue  for  ?  Wherein 
am  I  requested  to  extend  my  clemency?" 
said  Malcolm. 
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**  la  the  pardon  of  my  rebellion," 
added  Dame  Cramp,  "  who  have  dared 
to  raise  my  hand  against  your  Majesty; 
but,  indeed,  I  did  it  in  ignorance.  I 
neither  knew  your  Majesty  or  his  High- 
ness; nor  suspected  I,  that  such  mighty 
people  were  under  my  unworthy  roof." 

"  Arise,  both  of  you,**  said  Malcolm, 
#)r  my  Dame  had  by  this  time  dropt 
close  by  her  son  Edgar;  *'  for,  as  my 
faithful  friends,  I  now  receive  you  next 
my  heart.  I  pardon  your  past  errors, 
and  on  your  allegiance  command  you  to 
tiome  out  of  the  weather.'* 

They  both  sprang  up  in  an  instant : 
but  for  no  long  continuance;  for  they 
were  scarce  over  the  groundsel,  but 
they  were  again  prostrate ;  my  Dame  at 
the  feet  of  Malcolm,  and  Edgar  before 
Prince  David,  entreating  him  to  be  an 
intercessor  for  his  poor  mother's  life  ;  nor 
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would  every  assurance  tliey  could  offer 
them  of  forgiveness,  avail,  till  Malcolm 
extending  his  hand,  first  for  my  Dame  to 
kiss,  and  then  for  her  son,  had  reinstated 
them  in  that  tranquillity  which  no  ver- 
bal expressions  could  have  furnished  them 
with :  nay,  to  render  the  pardon  still 
more  firm  and  lasting,  both  the  sove- 
reigns sealed  it  to  my  Dame,  with  a  sa^ 
lute  of  amity  ;  which  entirely  settled  the 
peace  of  the  whole  family. 

Edgar's  heart  was  so  light  upon  this 
felicitous  reconciliation,  that  turning  his 
eyes  up  the  chimney  in  gratitude  to  the 
power  which  had  wrought  their  deliver- 
ance, he  spied  a  piece  of  bacon,  which 
my  Dame  had  suffered  to  rest  there  for 
half  a  century,  as  too  precious  a  morsel 
for  their  family's  eating  ;  whereupon,  the 
good  man  roared  out,  in  one  of  his 
loudest  trebles,    ^'  I    have   found   you  a 
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supper,  my  Lords,  I  have  found  you  a 
supper."  Then  clambering  up,  he  had 
no  sooner  produced  it,  than  my  Dame, 
setting  on  the  pot,  ran  to  the  hen-roost, 
and  twisting  the  neck  of  the  first  crea- 
ture she  could  lay  her  hands  on,  she 
picked  it,  whilst  Edgar  had  cut  down  a 
cabbage,  of  which  they  had  plenty,  and 
such  a  supper  our  nobles  had  soon  pro- 
mised themselves  as  need  not  have  scan« 
dalized  an  alderman  of  London  to  have 
assisted  at. 

They  were  now  in  a  land  of  plenty, 
delighting  themselves  with  the  prospect 
of  rich  delicacies  in  expectation  ;  but 
the  proof  of  the  pudding  lies  in  the  eat- 
ing of  it :  for  all  things  being  now  set 
forth,  Malcolm  had  made  a  long  attempt 
at  dissecting  the  fowl,  whilst  David  erect, 
was  gaining  a  pass  into  the  hock  of 
bacon  ;  but  the  most  heroic  of  his  efforts 
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could  only  penetrate  skin  deep,  though 
it  is  possible  he  might  have  forced  the 
fat  too,  had  there  happened  to  be  any  in 
his  way ;  but  the  impenetrable  lean,  which 
had  hung  so  long  drying,  having  met 
with  no  previous  soaking,  would  have  bid 
defiance  to  the  keenest  instrument,  with 
equal  resistance  to  a  bar  of  iron  itself: 
so  that  his  Highness's  strength  failing 
him,  he  submitted  to  own  himself  van- 
quished. 

His  Majesty  had  not  altogether  met 
like  opposition  from  the  fowl,  which, 
though  ancient  in  the  family,  had  at 
length  yielded  to  his  manly  resolution, 
and  had  divided  it  into  many  mangled 
limbs  and  fragments.  He  wiped  his 
face  after  his  labour,  and  recommended 
a  drumstick  to  his  Highness,  (for  my 
Dame,  or  her  son,  would  by  no  means 
be   prevailed   upon    to    be   seated,)  who 


THE  RULING  PASSION.  165 


having  had  so  indifferent  success  with 
his  knife  at  the  bacon,  and  presuming 
his  teeth  might  prove  the  keener  imple- 
ment, at  one  bold  twitch  of  the  mem- 
ber through  them,  so  clogged  them  with 
the  sinews  of  the  motherly  bird,  as  to 
put  an  absolute  stop  to  his  farther  pro- 
ceedings for  a  full  quarter  of  an  hour 
after ;  and  until  his  Majesty  had  de- 
voured both  the  wings,  the  carcass,  and 
was  making  his  entrance  on  the  second 
thigh. 

His  Highness  had  never  before  la- 
boured under  so  shocking  a  disappoint- 
ment. The  hock  not  eatable,  the  hen 
departed,  and  nothing  was  now  remain- 
ing for  his  consolation  but  the  cabbage, 
which  Malcolm,  in  his  zeal  for  the  fowl, 
had  suffered  to  stand  neglected  by  him. 
Well !  David  pleased  himself  with  a 
bellyful   of  cabbage,   at   least,  aiid   had 
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certainly  gratified  his  stomach  with  it, 
had  not  the  very  first  mouthful  he  took 
almost  poisoned  him,  and  put  a  stop  to 
the  projected  delicacy  :  for  my  Dame, 
in  lieu  of  butter,  had  liquored  her  greens, 
by  way  of  sauce,  with  the  skimming  of 
the  rusty  bacon;  which  working  upon 
him  by  antipathy,  set  the  poor  Prince 
into  such  a  reaching,  as  had  well  nigh 
forced  his  heart  up. 

The  good  widow  racked  her  brain 
inordinately  for  discovering  some  sup- 
per for  his  Highness ;  but  could  not 
strain  it  a  degree  higher,  than  to  some 
of  her  brown  bread,  which  she  assured 
him  would  not  only  be  nourishing,  but 
palatable  too,  when  she  had  sweetened 
it  with  some  excellent  treacle  she  had 
by  her. 

To  this  his  Highness  accorded,  and 
to  work   she  went ;    but  being  autumn. 
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and  my  Dame  not  having  been  so  care- 
ful in  the  preservation  of  her  sweets 
from  insects  as  she  might  have  been, 
poor  David,  in  the  very  first  spoonful, 
supping  in  a  wasp,  as  yet  not  wholly 
defunct,  the  creature,  impatient  of  a 
quick  sepulchre,  struck  his  sting  so  for- 
cibly into  the  gullet  of  his  destroyer, 
that,  twinged  with  the  anguish,  he  not 
only  blew  out  the  reptile,  with  the  men- 
strum  it  was  conveyed  in,  but  dropping 
the  pan  at  the  same  time,  spilt  all 
the  remainder  of  its  contents  upon  the 
floor. 

The  part  was  instantly  so  tumified, 
as  almost  to  stop  the  poor  man's  breath, 
and  small  hopes  remained  of  his  principa- 
lity ;  for  David  little  expected  to  live  an 
hour  under  his  then  disaster. 
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CHAP.  10. 

All  carried  off   by   a  flood ,. Arrive  at 

Bamford Recruit    there Mother 

Cramp's   notions  of  a  court Edgar 

enters  into  Malcolm's  service, 

Malcolm  was  so  terribly  dismayed 
at  the  accident  that  had  happened  to  his 
Highness,  that  he  was  almost  beside 
himself  J  but  David's  impatience  was  not 
to  be  equalled.  My  Dame  put  him  into 
her  own  bed,  in  her  upper  story,  and 
gargled  his  throat  with  vinegar ;  but  he 
continued  still  in  so  lamentable  a  con- 
dition, that  she  purposed  to  sit  by  him 
all  night,  she  said,  for  fear  of  a  change. 

Malcolm  ascending  the  ladder  after 
them,  was  undressing  to  occupy  Edgar's 
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bed,   on   the   same   floor,    wliilst    Edgar 
purposed  to  nap  out  the  night   in    the 
chimney-corner,  in  company  of  the  sup- 
perless  cattle,  for  whom   a   solemn   fast 
had  been  proclaimed  till  morning.     Thus 
was  the  economy  of  my   Dame's  family 
settled  for  the  night ;   when  the  head  of 
a  large  receptacle   in  the  higher  grounds, 
breaking  down  with  a  great  fall  of  waters, 
the  torrent   rushed  from  the    hills  with 
such  violence,  that  bursting  through  my 
Dame's  edifice,  Edgar   was  near  middle 
deep,  before  he  could  ascend  the  other 
story  with  the  tidings. 

Edgar  had  scarce  rehearsed  his  tale, 
which,  of  itself,  had  almost  terrified  his 
mother  and  her  guest  to  distraction, 
before  the  fabric  itself  began  to  totter, 
as  during  the  convulsion  of  a  terrible 
earthquake;  nor  had  Malcolm  time  to  re- 
place his  clothes  upon  his  body,  or  David 
VOL.  ir.  !• 
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to  rise  from  his  bed,  before  the  rapiditj^ 
of  the  current  had  tripped  up  the  build- 
ing, and  they  perceived  themselves  all 
saihwg  avi^ay  together  with  the  tide. 

Their  consternation  at  first  was  so 
great,  as  to  prevent  a  deduction  of  con- 
clusions from  the  accident ;  nor  had  they 
sailed  thus  very  far  together,  before  the 
force  of  the  ivaters,  severing  the  conjoin- 
ed timbers,  and  each  party  catching  at 
the  part  next  him,  for  the  preservation  of 
himself,  they  were  by  turns  separated  from 
each  other,  and  as  the  wind  and  stream 
carried  them,  cast  upon  the  sides  of  the 
adjacent  hills,  where  they  severally  esca- 
ped the  wreck  with  life  and  limbs. 

Goody  Cramp  and  her  son  fared  the 
best,  as  neither  of  thetn  were  undressed 
at  the  time ;  but  as  soon  as  the  morning 
appeared,  David  upon  one  hill  in  his 
shirt  only,  and  Malcolm  upon  another^ 
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with  only  the  addition  of  his  breeches, 
alternately  hallooed  forth  th(?ir  sense  of 
the  catastrophe  in  the  most  acute  and 
deplorable  wailings ;  nor  was  there  the 
least  probability  of  rejoining  company, 
till  the  sub:^iding  of  the  waters  had  left 
dry  the  interspace  between  them  j  each 
hill  being  wholly  surrounded  with  it. 

The  horses  being  likewise  swept  away 
by  the  deluge,  no  conjecture  could  be 
reasonably  formed  of  whether  they  were 
living  or  dead,  or  what  else  was  become 
of  them;  but  as  no  place  could  well  have 
been  more  unthankful  to  them  than  their 
late  hungry  standing,  they  might,  pro- 
bably, be  the  most  pleasurably  disposed 
of  amongst  the  whole  company. 

This  inundation,  as  it  proceeded  but 
from  the  sudden  fall  of  rain,  and  the 
precipitate  discharge  of  the  receptacle 
from  the  higher  ground,  though  it  pro- 
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ved  most  raging  for  the  time,  was  con- 
sequently of  less  duration  in  proportion  : 
so  that  the  morning  setting  in  very  clear 
and  brightj  the  waters  were  so  drained 
off  before  noon,  that  the  parties  could 
join  the  valley,  and  communicate  their 
sense  of  the  disaster. 

The  greatest  immediate  difficulty  wa^, 
how  to  procure  a  covering  for  these  two 
legitimate  Princes  ,  every  rag  of  their 
apparel,  both  linen  and  woollen,  shoes 
and  hats,  together  with  the  whole  stock 
of  Edgar  and  his  mother,  save  what  their 
several  backs  contained,  being  all  swept 
away  by  the  flood ;  nor  must  two  such 
mighty  monai'chs  be  suffered  to  expose 
their  nudities  to  the  rude  vulgar,  whilst 
but  a  rag  remained  amongst  them  for 
their  concealment.  Edgar,  therefore, 
having  both  a  coat  and  waistcoat,  such 
as  thev  were,   contributed   that  to    the 
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dismantled  Malcolm  ;  whilst  my  Dame, 
stri{3ping  off  her  upper  petticoat,  invested 
David  therewith,  middle  high ;  whea 
happening  also  to  have  thrown  her  short 
cloak  over  her  siioulders  to  sit  up  in,  she 
covered  up  his  upper  parts  with  that  : 
so  that  barring  niceties,  the  two  mon- 
archs  were  now,  all  but  at  both  extremes, 
secured  very  reasonably  from  the  injuries 
of  the  external  weather. 

Upon  a  computation  whereabouts 
they  vrere,  Edgar,  who  knew  most  of 
the  county,  pronounced  it  be  three  quar- 
ters of  a  mile  from  their  late  habitation  : 
so  that  having  no  immediate  tendency 
any  other  way,  they  set  out  for  a  walk 
thither;  though  they  admitted  it  to  be 
but  an  hopeless  one.  But  no  sooner 
were  they  arrived  upon  the  scite  of  their 
quondam  dwelling,  than,  upon  a  view  of 

J  3 
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the  smooth  ground,  neither  brick  or  tim- 
ber standing,  or  more  trace  of  an  habi- 
tation remaining,  than  in  the  midst  of 
the  ocean  itself,  Edgar  burst  out  into 
groanings,  at  a  total  privation  of  those 
hopes  he  had  ever  sustained,  of  an  estate 
at  the  decease  of  his  mother  ;  nor  was  my 
Dame  a  jot  behind  him,  but  besprinkled 
the  toft  with  her  tears. 

All  being  thus  lost  by  the  deluge, 
there  was  no  longer  abode  for  them  on 
that  spot :  so  that  casting  forth  a  last 
farewell,  they  all  moved,  cheek  by  jowl, 
for  Bam  ford. 

It  was  by  the  greatest  fortune  in 
nature  that  Malcolm  still  had  his  breeches 
on»  which  had  the  building  but  stood 
three  seconds  longer,  had  as  infallibly 
been  off,  and  carried  away,  as  the  rest 
of  his  trappings;  without  the  blessing 
of  which  their  dominions  had  absolutely 
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vanished,  and  themselves  had  been  re- 
duced to  tha.  condition  of  subjects  again. 
Now,  though  fortune  is  frequently 
esteeuied  but  u  jilt  by  the  major  part  of 
adventurers,  }et,  at  a  pinch,  she  had 
ever  acted  favourably  in  behalf  of  Mal- 
colm, by  a  thuely  inXerposition  in  the 
last  extremity,  as  in  the  instance  before 
us  of  a  general  spoliation  ^  for  having 
still  his  cash  remaining,  what  could  he 
be  said  to  have  lost,  which  that  would 
not  replace  ? 

At  the  distance  of  about  a  mile  from 
Bamford,  Malcolm  called  a  halt,  by 
way  of  cabinet  consultation  with  his 
friends,  how  they  should  behave  at  the 
town  y  for  the  figures  both  he  and  David 
:iU  would  but  disgrace  their  qualities : 
iOr  presented  to  him  any  method  of  re- 
pairing their  deficiencies,  till  they  arrived 
at  some  stand  5  for  which  reason,  though 

i4 
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it  was  slill  high  day,  they  came  to  a 
resolution  of  moving  no  further,  till  the 
dusk  of  the  evening  might  introduce  them 
to  their  quarters  unnoticed. 

This  my  Dame  collecting  as  the  true 
sense  of  his  Majesty ;  for  the  better  con- 
ducting of  his  approved  scheme,  she 
offered  herself  to  be  their  harbinger,  that 
having  secured  them  proper  conveniences 
against  their  arrival,  they  might  be  less 
subject  to  a  public  exposure,  and  have 
only  their  apartments  to  proceed  to  at 
once. 

This  method  meeting  with  general 
applause,  my  Dame  was  dispatched  away 
for  the  purpose  ;  whilst  Edgar  remained 
with  the  Princes,  as  their  guide  to  the 
town;  and  in  due  time  ushered  them 
into  their  lodging. 

Malcohn,  in  their  march,  could  not 
refrain  from  some  excursions  upon  their 
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present  circumstances;  nor  were  they, 
he  told  David,  the  first  two  stars  of 
equal  magnitude,  that  had  been  eclipsed 
at  the  nod  of  their  slippery  fortune  ;  but 
he  doubted  not  to  shine  with  more  dis- 
tinguished lustre,  when  the  veil  that  thea 
shrouded  him  should  be  cast  aside  :  for 
the  sun  itself  never  shone  more  accept- 
ably, to  enliven  the  world  beneath,  than 
after  the  blackest  overcast. 

Their  tedious  fast  having  rendered  a 
good  supper  the  more  necessary,  the  first 
orders  which  issued  were  for  that ;  whicli 
whilst  it  was  preparing,  messengers  were 
providing,  both  horse  and  foot,  for  pa- 
troling  next  morning  after  the  lost  cat- 
tle j  and  proper  hands  employed  in 
furnishing  the  Princes  with  new  suits 
of  clothes,  from  head  to  foot ;  Edgar 
and  his  mother  assisting,  as  the  attend- 
ants of  these  legitimate  Princes. 

IS 
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They  bad  given  strict  orders,  both  ta 
mother  and  son,  by  no  means  to  discover 
who  they  were,  or  that  they  bore  any 
superior  rank :  for  being  in  an  enemy's, 
country,  and  having  suffered  on  that 
score  before.  In  their  former  undertaking, 
they  were  determined  not  to  make  them- 
selves too  pubHc,  till  his  Highness  should 
be  fairly  landed  in  his  own  territories. 

Edgar  demeaning  himself  so  far  as 
his  little  experience  extended,  with  the 
most  submissive  behaviour  and  diligence,. 
Malcolm  beheld  him  as  one  who  might 
hereafter  prove  no  unacceptable  member 
of  their  small  republic.  Having,  there- 
fore, first  discoursed  him  upon  his  way 
of  life,  and  what  occupation  he  had 
mostly  busied  himself  in  ;  Edgar  decla- 
red, he  having  ever  been  a  principal  fa- 
vourite of  his  mother,  had  received  his, 
chief  education  at  her  apron-string;  which 
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my  Dame  attested  to  be  very  true,  and 
so  handy  a  boy,  and  tender  of  his  parent 
he  was,  said  she,  that  liis  fellow  was 
scarce  to  be  met  with,  as  the  world  then 
went.  He  would  fetch  her  wood,  make 
her  fire,  and  sweep  her  house  j  and  in 
short  could  turn  his  hand  to  any  thing 
in  a  honest  way  ^  but,  poor  lad  !  what 
she  should  either  do  with  him,  or  herself, 
since  the  unfortunate  loss  of  her  tene«* 
inent,  for  her  part  she  knew  not,  it 
being  what  she  designed  for  his  portion  ; 
for  though  she  had  more  and  elder 
children,  yet  they  having  dispersed  them- 
selves into  all  corners  of  the  land,  were 
become  quite  strangers  to  her;  whereas, 
he  had  ever  stuck  by  her,  like  the  smock 
to  her  back,  and  was  as  good  a  child  as 
ever  mother  was  blessed  with.  Neither 
had  she,  though  she  said  it  herself,  bar- 
ring that  she  was  now  and  then  a  littl^ 
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hasty,  made  a  bad  mother  to  him  ;  for 
though  she  was  soon  hot^  she  was  as  sooft 
cool  again. 

Edgar  had  here  one  of  the  fairest 
fields  in  nature  to  have  watered  his  eyes 
in,  could  he  but  have  squeezed  it  out, 
at  the  gentle  character  his  mother  had 
given  him  ;  but  she  having  finished  her 
tale,  no  man,  in  his  way,  could  bestow 
more  encomiums  upon  a  parent  than  he 
did,  even  till  my  Dame  herself  wept  at 
her  own  commendation ;  and  had  not 
Malcolm  interposed,  its  a  million  to 
one,  but  it  had  at  last  ended  in  a  scold- 
ing match,  who  had  best  deserved  the 
elaborate  compliments, 

Malcolm,  observing  that  Edgar  had 
not  as  yet  been  seasoned  in  any  abstruse 
occupations,  could  not  but  imagine  he 
might  turn  out  a  very  useful  hand,  in 
case  he  should  be  willing  to  engage  in 
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fiis  service ;  he  choosing  rather  to  have 
the  new  making  of  a  servant  himself, 
than  to  take  one  ready  spoilt  to  hi^ 
hands. 

<*  Edgar,'*  said  he,  -^  you  are  sensible^ 
by  the  late  fatal  consequences  of  the  in- 
undation, that  your  whole  patrimor^y  is 
subverted,  and  that  now  it  will  become 
you  to  set  your  mind  at  work  for  a 
future  means  of  subsistence.  As  for 
your  mother,  Providence,  which  has  con- 
ducted her  through  so  many  scenes  of 
life  already,  will  not  now,  undoubtedly, 
desert  her :  but  you  are  young,  and 
should  make  that  provision  for  yourself 
in  time,  ^vhich  may  possibly,  in  her  de^^ 
dining  age,  enable  you  to  be  an  assistant 
to  her  too, 

**  How  shall  you  like  the  court,  Ed^ 
gar  ?  Let  me  have  your  opinion  of  that ; 
in  order  to  my  setting  my  thoughts  ta 
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work  somehow  beneficially  for  you.  Tell 
me,  I  say,  what  shall  you  think  of  pre- 
ferment there  ?*' 

Edgar,  having  scratched  his  head, 
shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  looked  towards. 
my  Dame,  to  gather  her  thoughts  of  the 
matter,  replied  ;  "  I  cannot  tell  what  ta 
say  to  it,  not  I,  an*t  please  your  Majes- 
ty.— Mauther,  do'st  hear  what  the  King. 
says? — Why  what  would  you  advise  a 
body  to?  ha,  Mauther!— Why  do'st 
not  speak  about  it  ?" 

My  Dame,  who  had  all  the  while 
been  digesting  the  affair  in  her  own 
mind,  answered,  that  she  could  not  well 
tell  what  to  say,  not  she  5  for  she  had 
heard  such  strange  stories  of  your  cour- 
tiers, that  she  could  not  well  approve  of 
the  employment. 

"What  notions  have  you  of  courtiers?'*' 
good  v/oman,  said  Malcolm. 
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''  In  troth,  an't  please  your  Majesty," 
replied  she,.  **  no  very  good  onesj  for 
they  say  they  are  so  craving  after 
money,  that  there's  no  end  of  it ;  and 
then,  they'll  cut  one's  throat  with  a 
feather;  and  though  they  speak  for  others 
to  understand  them,  yet  never  so  as  they 
vmderstand  themselves.  I  have  heard  the 
names  of  many  of  them  in  my  time,  vast 
great  and  rich  men,  as  they  called  them  ^ 
biit  scarce  ever  heard  of  any  good  they 
did  to  others,  or  even  to  themselves. 
There's  always  some  plotting  and  schem- 
ing going  forwards  amongst  them,  'till 
they  get  their  heads  cut  off;  but  when 
did  you  ever  hear  of  a  poor  honest  man 
losing  his  head  ? 

"  I  should  think,  if  your  Majesty 
would  be  so  gracious,  as  to  be  so  kind, 
as  to  give  Ede  a  little  farm,  or  a  bit  of 
ground  to  employ  him  upon,  with  a  little 
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house  to  put  his  head  in,  he  would  ra- 
ther be  bound  to  pray  for  your  Majesty's 
long  hfe  and  prosperity,  than  for  making 
a  great  man  of  him.'* 

*'  I  mean  not,  good  woman,"  replied 
Malcolm,  "  to  make  a  great  man  of  him 
at  once ;  the  care  would  be  too  weighty 
for  him,  and  rather  crush  than  refresh 
him;  but  I  would  take  him  under  my 
eye,  and  into  my  protection,  that  I  may 
provide  for  him,  as  his  capacity  enlarges, 
and  his  genius  shall  require." 

*'  What  sayest  thou  to  that,  mau- 
ther  ?'*  cried  Edgar.  "  I  think  his  Ma- 
jesty speaks  very  fairly ;  and  what  can  a 
man  say  more  ?  What  think  you  of  that 
mauther  ?  for  if  his  Majesty  provides  for 
one,  only  according  to  one's  genius^ 
Where's  the  harm  of  that  you  know, 
mauther,  ha." 

The  good  woman  perceiving  Edgar's 
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inclination  to  bend  towards  tlie  King 
and  a  high  life,  would  not,  she  said, 
persuade  him  from  it ;  bat  added  her 
advice,  by  all  means  to  keep  a  good 
conscience,  and  not  run  hand  over  head 
into  the  vices  of  the  court,  which  she 
feared  would  be  too  many  for  him  ;  es- 
pecially if  he  should  study  to  be  rich  too 
fast. 

My  Dame  having  thus  consented, 
Edgar  fell  in  with  his  Majesty's  propo- 
sal ;  and  wanting  but  little  preparation, 
assured  him  of  his  readiness  to  follow  liim, 
when  and  wherever  he  pleased. 

They  stayed  at  Bam  ford  near  a  week, 
before  the  two  Princes  were  suitably 
fitted  out ;  their  horses  were  found,  and 
restored,  and  a  little  mountaineer,  about 
twelve  hands  high,  purchased  for  Edgar; 
then  taking  their  leave  of  my  Dame 
Cramp,    and   presenting   her   with    two 
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guineas;  she  having  kissed  her  son,  given 
him  her  blessing,  and  a.  charge  to  be  a 
good  boy,  they  left  her,  and  prosecuted 
their  journey  towards  Cheshire. 
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CHAP.  11. 

Attacked   hy    robbers Edgar    oltai?is    a 

victory Great  encomiums  thereon 

Is  constituted  Master  of  the  Horse 

Discourse  about  his  employment Acts 

ill  his  post Sad  accident Edgar 

absconds Hue  and  cry  after  him. 

As  our  traveller  moved  but  slovi^ly, 
for  the  greater  solemnity  of  the  march; 
the  sun  was  upon  liis  decline  to  the  west- 
ern ocean,  as  they  were  passing  the 
skirts  of  the  forest  of  AVliescott ;  when, 
lest  they  should  chance  to  be  benighted, 
ihey  were  putting  on  upon  a  round  trot; 
at  which  instant,  four  fellows  and  a 
woman  meeting  them,  the  first  of  the 
gang  seized  Malcolm's  beast  by  the  bridle. 
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as  the  next  did  that  of  David ;  but  Ed- 
gar, who  had  only  a  large  oak  stick  in 
his  hand,  in  order  that  he  might  avoid 
the  like  salute,  fell  back,  and  by  a  well 
judged  retreat,  preserved  his  abihties  for 
a  future  onset. 

Malcolm  snapt  his  pistol  at  his  assail- 
ant, which  answering  no  more  tlian  if  it 
had  been  loaded  with  v'ung,  the  blow 
which  the  fellow  then  ai-^aed  at  his  skull 
with  a  short  truncheon,  brought  him 
headlong  from  his  horse  to  the  ground, 
David  was  too  deeply  engaged  in  the 
defence  of  his  own  person,  to  alTord  the 
least  aid  to  his  fallen  master;  for  his 
opponent  having  seized  one  of  his  pistols, 
whilst  David  had  griped  the  other,  they 
snapped  and  cocked,  and  cocked  and 
snapped  many  limes  at  each  others 
heads  ineffectually;  and  might  have  con- 
tinued that  sport  until  this   time,   with 
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such  harmless  weapons  as  they  were 
possessed  of:  for  no  care  having  been 
taken  of  them  ever  since  the  catties* 
swimming  off  in  the  floods  their  charges 
were  dried  up  to  Httle  better  than  hard 
dirt,  wholly  incombustible. 

Whilst  these  were  the  conditions  of 
the  battle,  Edgar,  who  had  wheeled 
about,  with  resolution  for  acting  upon 
the  offensive,  making  a  full  tilt,  upon  a 
gallop  towards  the  dejected  Malcolm, 
by  a  swing  of  his  club  as  he  passed  him, 
laid  Malcolm's  antagonist  sprawling ; 
then  reigning  his  steed  for  a  tack,  he 
again  spurred  on  where  danger  called  ; 
when  the  woman,  no  less  active  than  the 
rest,  standing  within  the  reach  of  his 
weapon,  she  fell  next.  Thus  ever  on 
the  speed,  at  arms  length,  which  pre- 
vented the  enemies  grappling  with  him^ 
had  Edgar  demolished   three  of  them  $ 
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when  the  two  remaining  robbers,  dread- 
ing like  fate  with  then'  companions^  made 
^o  speedy  a  flight  of  it,  that  they  were 
soon  out  of  further  danger.  Edgar  then 
raising  his  master,  whose  senses  by  this 
time  were  returning,  and  replacing  him 
upon  his  saddle,  they  made  a  forced 
march  of  it  to  Whescott;  where,  after 
the  two  Princes  had  recruited  what  spirits 
had  been  exhausted  by  the  fright,  Mal- 
colm expatiating  upon  the  transaction, 
exaggerated  the  intrepidity  of  Edgar's 
puissance  in  the  sublimest  commenda- 
tions of  his  conduct  -,  adding^  what  a 
pity  it  would  have  been  that  such  innate 
worth  as  he  possessed  should  ever  have 
been  entombed  in  a  cottage. 

''  What  a  glorious  event  then,"  added 
he,  "  are  we  to  esteem  the  destruction  of 
that  mansion,  which,  in  the  consequence, 
has  delivered  to  the  wide  world  such  dis- 
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Tinguished  merit  ?  To  the  wide  world  I 
say,  as  a  theatre  only  adapted  to  the 
exercise  of  such  amazirtg  prowess.  Pro- 
ceed then,  great  Edgar,  continued  he, 
like  thv  heroic  ancestor,  to  furnish  matter 
for  succeeding  ages,  not  only  to  boast 
of  but  emulate.  Nor  were  it  justice  to 
thy  valour,  that  the  late  noble  instance 
of  it  should  pass  without  a  memorial 
ever  before  thy  great  soul,  to  excite  thee 
still  to  bolder  feats  of  arms." 

Then  calling  for  pen,  ink,  and  paper, 
Malcolm  ha\ing  written  a  commission 
thereon,  and  sealed  it  with  the  muzzle  of 
his  pistol,  as  an  emblem  of  the  everlast- 
ing love  he  should  bear  him,  he  delivered 
it  to  Edgar,  as  an  evidence  of  the  regard 
he  had  for  him  ;  but  the  honest  man 
having  neither  advanced  to  the  quill  or 
the  fescue,  that  part  of  erudition  was 
supplied  by  his  Highnessj  who  prefacing 
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llie  performance  wlt.li  the  accustomed 
display  of  Princes  favours  to  tlie  de- 
serving, by  a  concession  of  dignities  pro- 
yiortionato  to  their  worlh  and  merits,  be- 
gan the  commission  vvhcrxiri  his  Majesty, 
of  his  sficcial  grace  and  favour,  and  of 
bis  own  i\(ic  will,  liad  constituU-d  and 
appointed  his  trusty  and  ucll-b'h^ved 
IvJgar  Cram[),  Esq.  Master  of  his  Horse, 
and  grand  Statifiard  \>(-Ai(r  of  ail  his 
forces,  throughonl  hi.  wholf-  dorninioMS  ; 
allowing  him  as  a  salary,  fn  the  better 
support  and  maintenance  of  hi.  (hgnity, 
the  annual  sum  of  twenty  marks. 

Whilst  his  Highness  was  reading  over 
this  commission,  poor  Edgar  bad  clawed 
a  great  piece  from  bis  hat  in  raj>ture  at  his 
approaching  advancement.  Hut  after  his 
Highness  bad  explained  to  fiim,  that 
from  tlie  instant  of  the  signing  it  by  iiis 
Majesty,   be  would  rank  as  an  JLsquire, 
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and  take  precedence  accordingly  j  it 
is  not  to  be  conceived  what  a  diirorent 
light  he  viewed  hiinscir  in,  to  what  ho 
had  ever  before  done. 

Edgar  having  pocketed  his  commis- 
sion, and  received  some  cantionary  in- 
structions, by  way  of  charge,  for  his 
future  behaviour  in  liis  posts,  Malcolm 
extended  his  hand  to  him,  which  Edgar 
kissed  with  an  excess  of  zeal  for  his  ser- 
vice :  but  a  day  or  two  having  passed 
without  a  call  to  the  duties  of  his  place, 
for  Edgar  could  not  imagine  but  that 
every  oflice  must  require  some  duty,  he 
took  occasion,  upon  being  alone  with  liis 
Highness,  in  one  of  his  vacant  moments, 
to  entreat  a  disclosure  of  the  mysteries  of 
his  new  employments:  for,  if  he  had  not 
mistaken,  his  Highness  had  read,  as  how 
he  was  Standard  Bearer,  and  Master  of 
the  Horse.     Now,   as  to  the   latter,  he 
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said,  he  understood  what  was  meant 
by  it^  but  owned  the  first  had  puz* 
zled  him  ever  since  he  heard  of  it, 
for  want  of  knowing  what  was  meant 
by  a  Standard.  He  conceived,  that 
by  his  being  Master  of  the  Horse, 
his  Majesty  had  made  him  a  present  of 
the  nag  he  had  bought  him :  "  But  pray, 
sir,"  said  he,  ^*  tell  me  what  that  Stand- 
ard is  ?  for  I  think  I  am  to  bear  it." 

*^  Squire  Cramp,''  replied  David, 
'^  thy  magnanimity  has  absorbed  in  it 
thy  whole  understanding,  nor  has  that 
afforded  this  a  due  disquisition  into  things. 
His  Majesty  has  not  only  constituted 
thee  master  of  thy  tit,  but  of  all  the 
beasts  of  his  stables,  for  the  saddle, 
draught,  or  carriage,  with  ample  autho- 
rity to  command  them,  their  keepers, 
coachmen,  footmen,  grooms,  and  rub- 
bers, for  thy  use,  equally  as  for  his  own  ^ 
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all  which,  with  abundance  more,  thou 
w^ilt  be  acquainted  with  when  the  King 
comes  to  be  settled,  and  his  household 
established. 

'*  Again/*  said  David,  *'  thou  art  to 
be  his  Standard  Bearer." 

**  Ay,  master,"  replied  Edgar,  "  there 
lies  my  doubt  how  I  am  to  behave  in 
that :  for  as  to  the  cattle,  poor  things, 
I'll  warrant  I'll  take  care  they  shall  want 
nothing.  Then  pray,  sir,  let  me  know 
about  that  same  Standard  r" 

David,  w4io  himself  knew  but  little 
what  a  Standard  was,  though  he  had 
often  heard  of  the  name,  replied,  ^'  That 
the  Standard  being  a  thing,  he  might 
observe,  by  what  his  Majesty  had  said, 
was  a — a — a,  what  he  might  call  a  Stand- 
ard in  war,  and  belonged  to  the  army , 
as  who  should  say,  the  Standard." 

''  But,   I    am    to    bear   it   sir,"    said 
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Edgar :  "  I  think  that  is  my  employ* 
ment.  Now  if  I  know  not  what  it  is 
like,  how  can  I  tell  whether  I  can  bear  it 
or  not?*' 

"Yes,  yes,  you  are  to  bear  it,"  replied 
David,  "  and  highly  proper  it  is,  that  the 
person  distinguished  by  his  Majesty's  fa- 
vour should  bear  whatever  he  imposes 
upon  him,  and  well  weigh  within  himself 
his  capacity  for  such  a  trust/' 

"  Why  then,"  replied  Edgar,  "  I 
should  think  it  must  be  like  my  old  mas- 
ter Thresher's  steel-yard,  and  suppose  it 
must  be  for  weighing  out  the  allowance 
to  the  army.*' 

"  Every  man,  Squire  Cramp,"  said  Da- 
vid, "  must  make  all  allowance  for  things 
in  the  army,  as  a  true  standard  between 
man  and  man^  but  it  will  be  time  enough 
to  consider  of  these  things  at  your  leisure 
hereafter:  for  you  will  then  have  your 
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deputies  to  officiate  for  you  ;  the  princi- 
pals in  these  cases,  for  the  most  part, 
having  Httle  or  nothing  to  do  themselves, 
but  to  look  after  the  profits  of  the 
places." 

"  It  was  well  hit  by  your  Highness," 
said  Edgar,  *'  or  I  should  surely  have  for- 
gotten to  have  inquired  what  his  Ma- 
jesty means  by  the  word  marks ;  for,  in 
my  opinion,  as  you  read  it,  it  can  neither 
stand  for  a  man's  name,  or  for  any  other 
mark  or  sign  that  I  can  bring  my  brain 
to  bear  to." 

"  Why,  man,'*  cried  David,  "  your 
salary  is  to  be  paid  in  marks." 

''  There  lies  the  thing,"  said  Edgar, 
*'  what  those  marks  are,  there  are  so 
many  of  them." 

«*  O,  ho!"  cried  David,  "I  have 
good  reason  to  remember  them,  from  a 
fine  imposed  in  my  juvenile  years,  for  a 
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misdemeanour  I  had  been  guilty  of;  but 
no  more  of  that,  every  mark  is  of  the 
value  of  thirteen  shillings  and  fourpence.'* 

''  I  think/*  said  Edgar^  "  that  you 
read  I  was  to  have  tw^enty  of  them.'* 

«'  I  did  so,'*  said  David ;  "  but  they 
are  your  nominal  wages." 

*'  Why,  am  I  not  to  have  so  much 
then  ?"  demanded  Edgar. 

*'  Much  !  Squire  Cramp,  ay  surely. 
Why,  that  is  but  as  a  nutshell  to  what 
you  will  receive,**  replied  David. 

"  It  is  strange  to  me,**  replied  Edgar, 
"  that  if  I  am  to  have  more,  his  Majes- 
ty should  not  have  said  so.'* 

"  And  have  made  you  the  envy  of 
the  whole  court,*'  replied  David.  *'  No, 
no,  Squire  Cramp,'*  added  he,  "  Til  let 
you  a  little  into  the  secret.  You  are  as 
yet  but  a  raw  courtier.  You  must  take 
this  for  a  rule,  the  more  honourable  the 
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office  the  less  is  the  salary  ;  when  your 
little  placemen,  findhig  their  pay  to  be 
equal  to  my  Lord's,  they  hug  themselves 
in  a  snug  post,  and  look  rather  down- 
ward than  upward  upon  the  great  cour- 
tier; but  then  these  have  perquisites, 
which,  as  they  are  unknown,  so  neither 
is  there  an  end  of  ihem ;  thence  arises 
the  true  courtier's  wealth,  and  you  shall 
have  some  people  able,  from  a  post  of 
fifty  pounds  a  year  salary,  to  drop  gui- 
nea for  guinea  with  the  best  Peer  in  the 
land :  for  take  it  from  me,  as  a  stated 
rule.  Squire  Cramp,  he  that  does  the 
business  of  an  office,  has  full  enough 
upon  his  hands  to  discharge  the  duty  of 
it,  without  perplexing  his  brain  about 
money  getting;  whilst  he  whose  real 
office  it  is,  considers  little  more  of  the 
duty  than  a  sedulous  looking  after  the 
profits." 
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**Ecod!"  said  Edgar,  ^*  that's  cleaa 
sport,  indeed ;  so  I  shall  have  nothing  to 
do  but  to  receive  the  money,  shall  I  :*' 

"Very  little  else,"  said  David,  *^  save 
that  now  and  then  upon  public  occasions 
you  must  wait  upon  the  King." 

*^  A  man  can  do  no  less,"  said  Edgar, 
'^  to  be  sure  he  cannot. — And  do  you 
think,  sir,  I  shall  ever  come  to  be  able  to 
keep  my  coach  ?" 

"  That  thou  wilt,  assure  thyself,"  said 
David,  *'  and  six  horses  too ;  but  thou 
wilt  not  be  willing." 

"  I  can  see  no  reason  for  that,  mas- 
ter," replied  Edgar,  ''  when  I  shall  be  as 
rich  as  other  folks." 

"  I'll  tell  thee,"  said  David,  "  thou 
wilt  have  the  King's  coaches  at  thy  com- 
mand." 

"  Good  !"  said  Edgar,  *^  I  take  you 
right ;  but  methinks  it  will  seem  a  little 
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strange  too,  for  a  rich  man  not  to  keep 
his  coach." 

Dinner  being  just  then  introduced, 
and  Malcolm  following  it,  the  finishing 
stroke  was  put  to  the  foregoing  dialogue; 
which  in  the  humour  they  were  both  in, 
might  otherwise  have  been  greatly  pro- 
tracted. 

Malcolm,  who  as  yet  knew  nothing 
of  this  discourse,  had  observed  how  pro- 
digiously Edgar  was  amended  in  his  be- 
haviour as  he  waited  at  table  that  day, 
to  what  he  had  ever  before  taken  notice 
of,  and  was  telling  David  so  in  the  after- 
noon :  but  upon  information  what  had 
passed  between  them,  his  surprise  vanish- 
ed at  once,  it  proving  but  a  common 
case,  that  a  man's  deportment  should  be 
regulated  by  his  prospects. 

No  sooner  had  Squire  Cramp  dined, 
than,  as  Master  of  the  Horse,  away  he 
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went  to  the  stables,  where  he  ordered 
the  cattle  to  be  fed ;  and  David  having 
assured  him  that  men  in  great  stations 
acted  by  deputies,  he  ordered  them  one 
by  one  to  be  brought  forth  for  his  in^ 
spection,  and  their  feet  to  be  examined 
in  his  presence ;  he  next  overhauled  the 
saddles  and  furniture,  where  were  some 
small  defects,  as  there  were  also  two 
shoes  wanting,  which  he  noted  ;  and  un- 
derstanding from  his  deputy,  the  hostler, 
that  the  pistols  were  too  rusty  for  exe-* 
cution,  without  cleaning,  he  ordered  him 
forthwith  upon  the  employment,  whilst 
himself  made  a  report  of  the  shoes  and 
equipage,  all  which  were  directed  to  be 
rectified,  and  that  the  Master  of  the 
Horse  might  not  be  deficient  in  cash, 
Malcolm  entrusted  him  with  a  guinea, 
to  defray  accidental  charges. 

One  of  the  pistols  being  cleaned,  and 
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ammunition  supplied  from  the  magazine, 
the  hostler  had  fired  it  off  with  a  Httle 
powder  only,  to  prove  there  was  a  clear 
passage,  and  had  again  loaded  it  with 
ball,  for  the  hostler's  leaving  it  upon  the 
horse-block,  till  he  had  done  the  like 
good  office  by  its  fellow  :  then  charging 
this  also  with  powder,  he  discharged  it, 
as  the  farrier  happened  to  be  bringing 
the  horses  into  the  yard. 

The  beasts  started  and  reared  a  little, 
and  after  a  snort  or  two  grew  quiet  again; 
when  Edgar,  who  had  narrowly  vvatched 
how  the  hostler  had  managed  it,  for  he 
had  never  in  his  days  had  a  pistol  in  his 
hands  before,  snatching  up  the  loaded 
arms  from  the  block,  merely  to  vie  in 
manhood  with  his  deputy  in  discharging 
it,  shot  his  Majesty's  Roscius  through  the 
head* 

The  creature  fell  instantly,  nor  gave 
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he  a  single  flounce  or  groan ;  but  the 
farrier,  who  had  so  nearly  escaped  the 
slaughter  himself,  was  not  to  be  kept 
silent ;  and  quitting  the  other  cattle,  he 
made  at  Edgar  with  all  the  fury  imagin- 
able, when  it  was  a  thousand  pounds  to 
a  pippin,  but  Edgar  had  followed  his 
charge :  for  with  a  hammer  he  had  in 
his  hand,  he  had  certainly  split  his  skull, 
had  not  the  hostler  received  the  stroke 
upon  the  flat  of  a  shovel,  which  he  in- 
terposed as  a  guard  to  the  Squire's  nod- 
dle. 

The  hubbub  increased  so  in  the  yard, 
as  at  length  to  reach  the  ears  of  the 
two  housed  Princes,  who  immediately 
drawing  their  blades,  made  up  to  the 
Squire's  defence,  whom  they  beheld  un- 
armed, whilst  the  farrier  was  menacing 
him  with  destruction. 

The  indignity  done  to  so  superior  an 
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officer  of  his  household,  Malcolm  took 
to  be  levelled  at  his  crown  and  dignity  ; 
nor  in  the  least  mistrusting  but  the 
whole  multitude  collected  in  the  yard 
were  the  mercenary  troops  of  his  ene* 
mies  sent  to  oppose  his  further  enterprize^ 
he  began  to  harangue  them,  in  the  per- 
son of  their  commander  the  farrier. 

"  Notwithstanding  the  valour  of  my 
own  arm,  enforced  by  the  righteousness 
of  my  cause,  were  of  itself  sufficient  to 
crush  whole  legions  of  my  enemies  rank- 
ed in  rebellious  order  against  my  sove- 
reign authority  j  yet,  for  the  sparing  of 
human  blood,  I  now  condescend  to  this 
parley  with  you. 

*«  What  fury  boiling  in  your  breast^ 
great  sir,'*  said  he  to  the  blacksmith* 
*'  against  an  unarmed  man,  should  hurry 
you  thus  to  his  destruction  ?  I  know  the 
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cause,  and  that  being  my  chief  favourite, 
one  of  my  ministers,  is  offence  enough 
for  my  foes  to  conspire  his  murder. 
Avaunt  J  Retire  !  And  let  your  master 
know,  no  force  can  conquer  where  the 
gods  oppose.  Lead  off  you  hirelings  ia 
safety,  whilst  you  may  y  nor  provoke  that 
vengeance,  which,  falling  on  your  heads^ 
must  crush  you  even  to  annihilation.'' 

The  farrier,  somewhat  fearful  of  the 
sword,  but  more  so  of  the  threats  of  him 
that  wielded  it,  began  to  state  the  case 
in  the  light  it  appeared  to  him,  of  a 
murderous  design  upon  his  person,  though 
chance  had  diverted  the  ball  to  the  poor 
gelding,  which  he  then  pointed  to ;  and 
that  for  his  part,  no  man  could  have  en- 
tered the  yard  more  peaceably  than  he 
had  done,  or  have  been  less  intent  upon 
mischief^  till  first  assaulted  by  that  ill-. 
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designing  scoundrel. — "  Where  is  he  ?'*^ 
added  the  farrier.  "  Let  him  come  forthi, 
and  answer  for  his  behaviour  to  me.*' 

The  farrier  then  demanding  what  was. 
become  of  the  man  who  had  shot  at 
him,  the  hostler  called  him,  and  every 
eye  was  at  work  for  a  discovery  of  him  5 
but  Edgar  was  no  where  to  be  found. 

By  this  time  the  fray  growing  more- 
moderate  between  the  contending  cham-. 
pions,  and  Malcolm  being  let  into  the 
true  meaning  of  the  original  quarrel,  he 
could  not  but  agree  that  the  Squire's 
carelessness,  and  the  more  pernicious  con- 
sequences that  might  have  accrued  from 
it,  had  been  a  reasonable  foundation  for 
the  doctor's  resentment ;  but  as  chance 
had  directed  the  injury  to  the  poor  brute 
only,  who  was  now  no  more,  it  became 
the  doctor  to  sheath  his  passion,  and  pass 
by  the  Squire's  indiscretion :  for  that  it 
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was  apparent  to  him  he  could  have  no 
noxious  view  in  what  had  happened. 

Matters  being  now  reduced  to  so 
happy  an  issue,  whilst  his  Majesty  was 
raising  Vulcan's  spirits  by  a  dram  or 
two  of  genuine  Geneva,  it  darted  into 
his  head  what  was  become  of  the  Squire  j 
but  the  most  diligent  inquiry  could  gain 
not  the  least  intelligence  of  him;  so  that 
Malcolm's  grief  was  now  diverted  from 
the  beast  to  the  man ;  who,  for  his  many 
excellent  qualifications,  was  prized  by 
him  at  the  worth  of  an  whole  stable  of 
horses. 

It  was  David's  opinion,  and  so  he 
declared  it,  that  the  generous  soul  of  the 
Squire,  unable  to  stand  the  shock  of  his 
Majesty's  indignation,  had  prevailed  over 
its  mortal  vehicle  for  an  elopement  from 
the  impending  vengeance,  which  he  might 
but  too  justly  suspect  would  await  him^ 
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for  the  privation  of  so  useful  and  neces- 
sary a  servant  as  Roscius  had  been  to 
him  ;  not  doubting,  he  said,  but,  could 
the  S(juire  be  ascertained  of  pardon,  he 
would  return  to  his  post  with  all  due 
submission  and  alacrity. 

Malcolm,  wholly  impatient  at  the 
loss  of  so  faithful  and  daring  a  hand 
as  the  Squire,  promised  the  reward  of  a 
golden  guinea  to  whomsoever  should  first 
discover  him,  and  assure  him  of  his  still 
subsisting  benevolence  to  him,  and  that 
his  past  error  should  not  only  be  for- 
gotten, but  never  more  be  mentioned  to 
him. 

This  noble  reward  excited  the  dili- 
gence of  each  auditor,  who  w^ere  at  pre- 
sent very  numerous;  and  away  they  flew, 
some  on  foot,  as  swift  as  swallows  ;  some 
on  horseback,  outstripping  the  very  winds, 
to  this,  that,  and  every  point  of  the  com^' 
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pass,  wholly  intent  upon  recovering  him 
if  he  was  still  above  ground  3  but  the  ill 
success  of  their  labours,  and  the  acci- 
dental discovery  of  the  lost  sheep,  must 
be  deferred  to  the  ensuing  chapter. 
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CHAP.  12. 

Strajige  discovery  of  Edgar  wounded 

Brest  by   a  farrier .Nice  honour  of 

a  surgeon Battle  between  the  surgeon 

arid  farrier,,,....  Wait  for  Edgar's  cure. 

Night  had  not  long  dropped  her 
sable  curtain  to  the  exclusion  of  distant 
prospects  from  mortal  eyes,  before  the 
scouts  dispatched  in  quest  of  the  unhap- 
py Edgar,  one  by  one  returned  to  the 
inn,  jaded  to  death  with  fruitless  fatigue, 
from  the  different  routes  they  had  taken  : 
so  that  Malcolm  had  now  given  him  up 
for  a  lost  man,  and  all  his  future  expec- 
tations from  him  ;  when  as  Malcolm  was 
making  his  messengers  drink,  and  collect- 
ing the  accounts  of  their  several  travels^, 
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the  hostler  ran  into  the  kitchen  amongst 
them  almost  breathless,  pale  as  a  spectre, 
his  hair  standing  on  end,  and  wholly 
disabled  for  a  reply  to  the  several  de- 
mands of  the  company,  for  the  cause  of 
his  disorder ;  till  after  some  time  having 
laid  his  head  over  his  folded  arms  upon 
the  dresser,  he  had  recovered  his  wind, 
for  a  broken  and  interrupted  parley. 

The  whole  company  closing  round 
him,  were  little  less  amazed  than  the 
poor  honest  fellow  seemed  to  be  j  whilst 
he  first  uttered  several  distinct  groans, 
and  after  some  half  smothered  mutter- 
jngs,  not  to  be  distinguished,  cried, 
<^  Mercy  upon  me  !" 

<«  What  is  the  matter,  Robin?'*  said 
one.  "  Have  you  hurt  yourself?"  cried 
another.  "  Let  us  hear  what  concerns 
you  ?"  added  a  third.  And  each  one  in 
order    was    further    proceeding,    when 
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raising  up  his  head,  "  I  am  a  dead  man," 
said  he,  and  down  he  dropt  it  again. 

"  Where  is  your  wound?"  said  they 
altogether. 

"O!   here,  here,"  cried  he,  pointing 
to  his  heart. 

Upon  this,  they  were  proceeding  to 
strip  him  j  when  pushing  them  from  him 
with  wrathful  countenance,  **  I  am  not 
wounded,"  said  he,  "  but  ■  O  !  such  a 
thing — incredible — never  in  my  life  be- 
fore— not  a  spot — not  a  spot— but  I  have 
tried  it  over  and  over.— O  !  whence  it 
can  proceed — I  cannot  say  j — but  never 
such  an  accident — most  astonishing  !" 

The  impatience  of  Malcolm  and  the 
whole  company  by  this  time  growing 
too  important  to  suffer  his  further  pro- 
ceeding by  loose  hints,  they  all  pressed 
him  to  an  open  declaration  of  what  had 
befallen  him. 
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"  My  hay/*  said  he,  "  in  the  loft,  is 
all  alive." 

"  All  alive,  Robin  1"  replied  they, 
staring  at  each  other,  and  then  at  the 
poor  felloviT,  whom  they  imagined  to  have 
!ost  his  senses.  ''  Why,  Robin,"  added 
they,  "  what  do  you  mean  by  this  ?'* 

*'  That  the  hay  is  all  alive,"  answered 
he;  "  for  going  as  usual,  the  very  way 
that  I  have  gone  a  hundred  and  a 
hundred  times, — only  to  give  the  poor 
cattle  a  little  provender — alone,  and  in 
the  dark  too— according  to  my  nightly 
custom — I  stuck  in  my  fork — when  such 
a  cry  issued — as — bless  me — I  can  never 
forget. — For  the  hay  all  around  me,  roar- 
ed out  so  terribly,  that  how  I  came 
hither — I  know  nothing  of  it — but  the 
cry  followed  me  quite  to  the  house ; — 
not  a  bent  in  the  stable — I  believe — but 
joined  in  the  clamour." 
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This  account  of  Robin's  had  some- 
thing so  shocking  in  it,  as  greatly  sur- 
prised them  all ;  and  Robin  insisting 
that  the  uproar  had  not  ceased  when  he 
came  into  the  kitchen,  they  one  and  all 
ran  into  the  yard,  to  listen  whether  they 
could  still  hear  it;  but  they  had  no  soon- 
er stepped  abroad,  than  they  wanted  no 
further  direction  to  the  outcry,  for  it  con- 
tinued very  vigorously. 

Company  creates  resolution ;  for  as 
sticks  which  laid  separately  will  not  burn, 
but  will  flame  vehemently  in  conjunc- 
tion with  others ;  so  the  man  who  alone 
would  have  fled  from  his  ow^n  shadow, 
gains  vigour  from  a  combination  wath 
others. 

The  step  of  one  towards  the  scene 
of  disorder,  drew  on  others ;  who  pre- 
ceding the  first  movers,  and  these  again 
pushing  before  them,  they  at  last  gained 
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the  stable  5  when  judging  the  cry  to  be 
human,  they  called  out^  "  Who  is  there?" 
and  were  answered  as  by  one  in  great 
distress,  "  Help  !  O  I  help  !'* 

Malcolm,  who  fancied  he  had  dis* 
covered  the  Squire's  voice  in  the  sound, 
was  no  longer  to  be  restrained  from  pre* 
senting  himself  to  his  relief,  and  up  the 
ladder  he  mounted ;  when  the  hostler 
succeeding  him  with  the  lantern,  the 
rest  all  followed,  man  by  man ;  but  what 
a  spectacle  beheld  they,  in  the  Squire, 
prostrate  upon  his  belly,  with  a  long 
hay-fork  sticking  upright  near  his  loins  I 
Nor  was  he  able  to  turn  himself  ever  so 
little  from  one  side  to  the  other;  for 
whenever  the  handle  of  the  instrument 
swayed  but  a  trifle  either  way,  the  pain 
it  occasioned  was  most  insufferable,  which 
kept  Edgar  as  steady  to  one  posture  as  a 
balance-master. 


THE  RULL\G  MSSIONT.  91? 


^W%'W'V'« 


He  begged  most  ruefully  for  relief,  and 
that  it  might  be  ministered  by  the  hand  of 
his  master  only;  being  well  assured,  both 
of  his  tenderness  and  skill  in  the  exe- 
cution. But  it  required  no  small  force  to 
extract  it  5  so  tliat  Malcolm,  who  ap- 
plied to  it  most  artfully,  was  obliged  to 
clap  one  foot  upon  the  patient's  back, 
whilst  he  withdrew  the  prongs  from  their 
fixture  'y  but  such  a  torrent  of  blood 
followed  them,  that  his  leather  breeches 
were  full  before  they  could  convey  him 
to  the  house  for  assistance. 

The  method  they  should  proceed  by 
for  his  cure,  was  referred  to  the  farrier, 
as  best  qualified  in  the  experimental 
knowledge  of  plasters  and  unguents, 
who  ordered  him  to  bed  directly,  and 
having  tented  up  his  wounds,  and  plas- 
tered them  over,  left  him  to  his  reflec- 
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tions  for  that  night,  under  a  promise  of 
a  fresh  dressing  in  the  morning. 

The  joke  ran  high  for  the  remainder 
of  the  evening  upon  poor  Robin,  who 
nevertheless  claimed  his  reward,  as  a 
compensation  for  the  surprise  he  had 
been  put  to  in  discovering  the  Squire ; 
this  Malcolm  forthwith  paid  him,  as  also 
a  recompense  to  the  less  fortunate  mem* 
bers,  for  the  useless  trouble  they  had 
taken  in  the  search,  that  they  might 
therewith  drink  his  own  and  the  afflicted 
Squire's  health. 

Edgar  having  been  in  such  an  excess 
of  pain  all  night,  as  neither  to  have 
gained  the  least  moment's  sleep  or  ease, 
and  the  farrier  not  arriving  in  due  time 
in  the  morning,  Malcolm,  by  the  advice 
of  his  landlady,  who  feared  the  poor 
man's  uneasiness  would  bring  on  a  fever, 
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sent  for  a  regular  surgeon,  that  the  Squire 
might  not  suffer  through  injudicious 
management. 

The  surgeon  came  :  but  on  view  of 
the  parts  so  plastered  up  as  the  farrier 
had  left  them  j  refused  to  raise  them  till 
the  operator  who  had  laid  them  on  should 
be  present ;  which  though  Malcolm 
judged  to  be  an  unnecessary  scruple,  yet, 
in  compliance  with  it,  he  sent  away  for 
the  farrier,  though  Malcolm  at  that  time 
knew  not  his  occupation,  whilst  himself 
and  the  surgeon  discoursed  over  the 
Squire's  case,  and  how  the  accident  had 
happened. 

The  messenger,  upon  his  return,  told 
the  landlady  that  Goodman  Fleam,  which 
was  the  farrier's  name,  had  been  sent  for 
to  geld  a  colt  about  seven  miles  off,  and 
was  not  expected  home  till  evening. 
This,  or  at  least  the  material  part  of  it, 
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she  reported  to  Malcolm  and  the  sur- 
geon, as  that  the  gentleman  they  had 
sent  for  would  not  return  till  evening  $ 
upon  which,  Malcolm  required  the  sur- 
geon to  proceed  without  him ;  but  being 
a  man  of  precise  honour,  begged  to  be 
excused,  for  that  it  was  not  in  practice 
amongst  the  faculty^  he  said^  for  one 
to  remove  another's  dressing. 

Edgar  was  all  this  while  in  the  great* 
est  agony,  insomuch  that  Malcolm  would 
not  be  put  off  with  the  surgeon's  form- 
ality ;  but  insisted,  that  his  servant's  life 
should  not  be  endangered  for  a  piece  of 
ceremony ;  and  that  if  he  had  no  more 
regard  to  the  miseries  of  his  fellow-crea- 
ture, himself  had,  and  as  surgery  was 
his  profession,  he  should  never  draw  breath 
in  the  open  air  again,  till  he  had  applied 
somewhat  to  the  patient's  relief. 

The  surgeon  knew  not  as  yet  but  it 
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might  have  been  a  brother  professor  who 
had  been  called  in  to  the  wounded  man, 
which  had  caused  him  to  persist  the  more 
obstinately  in  his  refusal ;  but  now  the 
matter  was  driven  to  such  a  crisis,  that 
the  penalty  appeared  no  ways   proper   to 
be  incurred  for  a  scruple  of  form  only  ; 
so  that  extracting   his   instruments  and 
plaster-box,   he  uncased  the  patient,  and 
drew  out  two  enormous  plugs  from  his 
wounds ;     which,    though    he    was    very 
sorry,  he  said^   to  condemn  the  practice 
of  a  fellow  member,  he  declared  to  be  of 
little  more  significancy  to  the  matter  of 
cure,  than  if  he  had  still  left  the  prongs 
of  the  fork  there  :  "  For  first,  sir,"  said 
he  to  Malcolm,  "  they  are  so  large,  and 
have  been  stuffed  in  with   such  violence, 
that  I  wonder  not  at  the  pain  the  patient 
has  endured.     And  again,  for  want  of  a 
proper  coyering,  they  have  so  fretted  the 
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wound,  as  to  have  occasioned  an  inflam- 
mation. And  lastly,  the  composition  is 
such  as  I  am  an  utter  stranger  to  in 
these  cases." 

He  applied  a  remedy,  which  gave  the 
Squire  abundant  ease  immediately :  so 
that  from  a  rack  of  torture,  the  poor  fel- 
low was  transported  to  the  skies  at  once ; 
and  so  greatly  delighted  was  Malcolm  at 
the  alteration,  that  he  made  the  surgeon 
a  present,  and  enjoined  him  to  a  second 
visit  in  the  evening. 

Edgar  having  enjoyed  himself  all  day, 
was  now  undergoing  the  surgeon's  second 
operation,  when  in  comes  Gaffer  Fleam, 
who  having  spent  the  whole  day  abroad, 
was  by  this  time  pretty  mellow.  He 
asked  but  few  questions  below  stairs, 
ere  he  ascended  to  the  Squire's  chamber; 
upon  opening  whereof,  and  spying  Mr. 
Probe,   for  that  was  the  name  of  the 
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surgeon,  at  work  upon  the  naked  back 
of  his  patient,  he  ran  at  him  furious- 
ly, and  demanded  who  it  was  that  durst 
to  uncover  a  wound  that  himself  had 
been  called  in  to,  and  had  made  his  ap- 
plication accordingly  ? 

Mr.  Probe,  who  had  not  as  yet  mis- 
trusted that  Gaffer  Fleam  had  meddled 
so  far  beyond  his  buttress,  as  to  have 
attempted  maladies  in  the  human  kind, 
replied,  that  could  he  have  imagined 
the  case  had  been  his,  he  had  not  been 
so  exact  in  his  morning's  proceedings ; 
but  the  event  had  soon  demonstrated  to 
him  the  artless  dabbler  in  his  applica- 
tion :  adding,  that  he  had  exercised 
his  skill  hereto,  only  in  rectifying  the 
damage  the  other's  error  had  occasioned ; 
but  now  he  should  put  the  patient  under 
guch  a  course  as  he  could  justify,  and 
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submit  to  the  judgment  of  the  whole 
faculty. 

Fleam,  thorough  pot  valiant,  replied, 
''  D — n  all  your  faculties,  and  your 
rough  judgment;  my  dressing  would 
have  made  a  sound  man  of  hhii,  by  this 
tmie,  had  it  remained  on  ;  nor  could  it 
have  been  removed,  but  by  the  hand  of 
a  mean  scoundrel,  unworthy  the  minis- 
tration of  plasters."  Then  giving  the 
surgeon,  who  was  kneeling  by  the  bed-» 
side,  a  back-handed  knock  on  the  ear,  he 
measured  his  length  on  the  floor. 

Malcolm,  judging  himself  intimately 
affected  at  this  injury  to  an  innocent 
man,  acting  solely  under  his  direction, 
attacked  Fleam  with  a  joint  stool  he  till 
then  was  sitting  on  ;  which  gave  him  his 
quietus,  by  his  brother  Probe. 

Well  it  was  that  Malcolm  was  not 
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then  girt  with  his  sword  to  his  thigh  ;  or 
he  had  undoubtedly  committed  murder, 
in  the  passion  he  was  then  excited  to ; 
but  both  the  fallen  champions  at  length 
struggling  into  liberty,  were  by  this  time 
released  from  their  stupor,  and  attempting 
to  revenge  their  own  cause  :  having  re- 
gained their  legs,  they  fell  to  it  with 
determined  resolution,  of  trying  which 
was  the  best  man,  whilst  their  patient's 
back  lay  bare,  to  every  presenting  in- 
jury, without  the  least  notice  of  it  from 
either.  But  Mr.  Probe  being  the  liveliest 
man,  and  mauling  Fleam  unmercifully, 
at  length  drove  him  to  the  stairs  head, 
and  by  a  masterly  trip,  sent  him  neck 
and  heels  to  the  bottom.  "  Now,  doc- 
tor,** said  he,  ^'  go  try  practices  upon 
your  own  members,  nor  venture  more 
upon  a  science  that  condemns  thee  for 
an  empiric.** 
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The  bustle  these  great  men  had  made 
above  stairs,  brought  up  the  woman  of 
the  house,  to  keep  peace  amongst  them  ; 
where,  the  surgeon's  bloody  nose  first 
claiming  a  cleansing  before  he  could  pro- 
ceed with  his  patient,  she  found  the 
Squire  in  the  piteous  plight  the  begin- 
ning of  the  fray  had  left  him  in  ;  so  that 
having  covered  him  up  warm,  and  heard 
a  relation  of  the  quarrel  from  Malcolm, 
no  ways  beneficial  to  the  farrier,  in  hopes 
that  all  might  be  made  easy,  she  retreat- 
ed, to  send  off  Gaffer  Fleam,  lest  a  second 
battery  should  ensue  in  her  house. 

It  was  near  ten  days  before  the  Squire 
could  support  himself  on  his  haunches  j 
and  full  three  weeks  before  he  was  able 
to  mount  his  pony;  and  then,  could  bear 
but  gentle  marches,  upon  a  pillowed  sad- 
dle ;  but  from  his  impatience  at  the  delay 
his  disorder  had  occasioned  ta  his  master. 
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would  not  consent  to  a  moment's  tarry, 
after  he  was  capable  of  bearing  the 
fatigue  of  a  journey:  so  that  Malcolm 
having  remounted  himself,  they  then  set 
forwards  to  Wales  once  more. 
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CHAP.  13. 

Routed  horse  and  foot Lose  their  cattle. 

Arrive  at  Charleton Hold  a  coun- 
cil  Purchase  armour David's  dis- 
tress in  it Lose  Malcolm Taken 

for    a    water  monster...,.^, Conducted    to 
Cholmondely, 

Nothing  worthy  of  remark  happen- 
ed  to  our  travellers  for  several  easy  stages, 
till  they  came  a  little  beyond  Somerford  j 
tvhere  having  entered  a  very  narrow  way,, 
between  thick  and  high  hedges,  Mal- 
colm marching  in  the  van,  David  in  the 
middle,  and  Edgar  bringing  up  the  rear, 
according  to  their  customary  method  of 
marching,  they  were  first  accosted  by  a 
confused    multitude    of    human    voices. 
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which  grew  still  louder  and  louder  as 
they  approached  them  j  and  just  at  the 
turn  of  a  sharp  elbow  in  the  same  lane, 
by  a  man  conducting  a  large  bull,  de- 
corated most  gallantly  with  ribbons  and 
flowers. 

So  unusual  a  sight,  together  witii 
the  general  murmur  that  buzzed  through 
the  crowd  of  his  attendants,  gave  so 
unaffected  a  disgust  to  Malcolm's  new 
horse,  that  he  at  once  mad^  a  dead 
point,  to  recollect  which  way  he  mighfe 
best  avoid  the  presenting  danger. 

Upon  this  sudden  stop,  Malcolm 
found  himself  just  over  the  ears  of  the 
creature,  which  gave  him  such  a  shock, 
that  no  sooner  had  he  regained  his 
saddle,  than  plunging  his  spurs  into  the 
sides  of  the  beast,  he  reared  so  prodi- 
giously, that  Malcolm  slid  off  from  the 
tail  y   when  backing  very   furiously,  tliQ 
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lane  being  full  narrow  for  him  to  sweep 
round  in,  he  drove  David's  horse  witli 
such  violence  upon  the  Squire's  galloway, 
that  dropping  a  leg  in  a  deep  cart  rut, 
down  he  came  upon  his  rider. 

The  concourse  of  mobility  behind, 
with  a  great  number  of  dogs  in  strings^ 
for  the  ensuing  diversion,  at  sight  of  our 
travellers'  overthrow,  set  up  such  a  shout- 
ing, and  their  dogs  returning  their  mas- 
ters* acclamation3  with  such  an  intoler-^ 
able  clamour  in  their  way,  that  the 
bull,  roused  by  the  expectation  of  what 
was  to  follow,  rushing  by  his  leader,  gal- 
loped over  the  fallen  members,  and  drove 
David,  with  the  two  loose  horses  before 
bim,  with  the  utmost  celerity;  whilst 
the  mixed  multitude  of  men  and  dogs, 
in  pursuit  of  the  fugitives,  bore  under 
foot  his  Majesty  and  the  distressed 
Squire,  and,  regardless  of  their  dignity^. 
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aJmost  trampled  them  to  dkt  in  thein 
passage. 

Malcolm,  and  his  Master  of  the 
Horse,  being  now  left  by  the  flying 
squadrons,  had  but  just  regained  theic 
feet,  and  entered  into  a  display  of  their 
desperate  fortune ;  when,  lo !  from>  afar, 
they  beheld  the  so  lately  pursuing  troops^, 
returning  with  ten  times,  the  precipita- 
tion they  had  gone  off  with;  so  that 
dreading  a  repetition  of  the  like  scurvy 
treatment,  they  sought  for  means  of 
avoiding  them.. 

Fortune,  Malcolm's  firm  friend  in 
oeed,  had  placed  a  spreading  pollard 
oak  most  opportunely  in  the  hedge,  close 
to  where  the  dismounted  monarch  was 
then  standing ;  which  Edgar  espying,  he- 
besought  his  Majesty  to  mount  it,  or 
they  were  dead  men  :  then  drawing  him 
into  the  hedge,  and  raising  him  ia  hi& 
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arms,  till  he  had  caught  hold  of  one  of 
the  horizontal  branches,  he  surrendered 
his  back  and  shoulders  for  his  Lord  to 
ascend  by;  whom  having  thus  secured, 
himself,  like  a  cat,  made  but  three  steps 
after  him. 

Our  great  men  were  scarce  well  set- 
tled in  their  harbour,  before  the  current 
of  men  and  dogs  rushed  under  them, 
with  such  impetuosity,  that  happy  was 
the  mortal  whose  share  of  heels  pre- 
vented his  successor  from  bearing  him 
down  before  him  ;  many  amongst  thena 
being  compelled  to  submit  to  fate,  with- 
out the  least  remorse  from  their  fellow 
members:  for  father  or  son,  friend  or 
foe,  all  fared  equally  in  the  general  con- 
sternation, the  tables  being  turned,  and 
themselves  all  put  to  the  route,  by  the 
beast  they  had  so  lately  driven  before 
them* 
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At  length,  being  all  passed  by  with 
the  bull  at  their  heels,  half  frantic  with 
joy  for  his  liberty,  the  scene  that  suc- 
ceeded cast  a  miserable  damp  upon  the 
pleasure  they  were  indulging  over  at 
their  own  safety.  In  a  little  cart  with 
one  horse,  which  soon  after  drove  under 
their  shelter,  they  beheld  the  bloody  body 
of  his  Highness  stretched  upon  his  back, 
all  dirty,  pale  as  a  corps,  and  motion^ 
less. 

Malcolm  called  to  the  driver  to  stopj 
when  David  hearing  his  voice,  reared  up 
his  head,  to  enjoy  the  blessed  vision  of 
his  master. 

"  My  friend  !  my  companion  !  my 
very  soul's  life  !'*  said  Malcolm,  "  why 
art  thou  thus  fallen,  thus  pale,  thus 
bloody  ?  Relate  to  me  the  cause  of  youx 
calamity." 

To  vvhom  t;he  Prince  replied,  *'  Great 
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sir,  these  expressions  of  your  regard  for 
me,  together  with  my  having  recovered 
you  again,  v^rhom  my  distempered  fancy 
had  painted  as  languishing,  or  even  dead 
by  this  time,  has  ministered  a  mightier 
flow  of  spirits  to  my  exhausted  lamp, 
than  could  have  issued  from  the  richest 
cordials.  Alas,  sir !  I  have  sustained 
such  perils,  as  no  less  than  a  miracle 
could  have  borne  me  through,  to  have 
laid  me  thus  living  at  your  feet/' 

Malcolm,  whose  bowels  suffered  pro- 
portionably  to  the  tortures  of  his  wound-' 
ed  companion,  begged  a  relation  of  his 
catastrophe ;  which  his  Highness,  to  gra-* 
tify  him,  thus  began, 

"  Scarce  had  I  borne  witness  to  your 
own  and  Squire  Cramp's  downfall,  be- 
fore myself  and  all  the  cattle  were 
furiously  forced  up  the  lane  by  the 
wUoresQU  bull  j  and  w hitherto  he  might 
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have  compelled  our  flight  is  uncertain, 
had  not  this  honest  man  by  his  cart 
so  blocked  up  the  lane,  that  we  could 
procure  no  further  passage.  The  cattle 
then  facing  about,  the  Squire's  pony  first 
felt  the  force  of  the  enraged  bull ;  who 
turning  quick  with  his  rump  to  him, 
almost  squeezed  his  body  flat  against  an 
adjoining  tree  ;  then  making  head  at  me, 
with  countenance  intent  on  mischief,  by 
a  full  horn  under  my  poor  nag's  belly, 
I  expected  little  less  than  that  we  should 
both  of  us  have  been  cast  into  this  honest 
man's  carriage  :  so  up  we  mounted ;  but 
my  weight  before,  overbalancing  the 
haunches  of  the  creature,  his  fore  legs 
grounding  first,  pitched  me  clean  over 
his  neck  amongst  the  cattle.  I  fell  upon 
my  head,  which  was  bruised  and  bled 
much;  but  my  first  surmise  was,  that  my 
neck  was  broke,  till  perceiving  I  could^ 
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still  reflect  upon  my  condition,  I  was 
beginning  to  cast  about  for  my  own 
safety,  when  the  creature  seconding  its 
assault,  by  great  good  fortune  missed  my 
flesh,  but  ripped  up  my  clothes  even  to 
my  very  shirt, 

"  I  had  then  given  myself  up  for  a 
lost  man,  expecting  every  moment  one 
of  his  horns  in  my  body ;  but  by  what 
turn  of  fate  I  am  ignorant,  upon  rearing 
IDy  head  for  spying  which  way  I  might 
benefit  myself,  both  the  beast  and  all  his 
noisy  companions  had  left  me ;  when  this 
good  man,  taking  compassion  on  me, 
mounted  me  in  his  cart,  and  is  now  con* 
veying  me  home  to  take  care  of  me." 

Malcolm  was  so  affected  by  David's 
narrative,  that  in  gratitude  for  the  carter's 
beneficency,  he  tossed  him  a  crown  piece 
from  his  perch  ;  which  being  what  the 
poor  fellow  had  not  seen  for  many  a  day 
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before,  he  knew  not  well  when  to  finish 
his  thanks  for  it, 

David  entreated  his  companions  to 
descend  from  their  several  roosts  5  and  as 
it  might  require  time  to  recover  their 
horses,  to  retreat  with  him  to  the  car- 
ter's, for  the  benefit  of  their  outward 
mien.  Upon  which  they  came  down  and 
took  their  seats  in  the  cart  by  him,  till 
in  about  half  an  hour's  time,  they  were 
landed  at  a  little  house  belonging  to  the 
higler  who  drove  the  tumbrel. 

Whilst  two  or  three  of  the  females 
in  the  family  were  occupied  in  the  repair 
of  David's  apparel,  and  preparing  an 
hotpot  for  their  stomachs,  some  fellows 
were  dispatched  after  the  strayed  cattle, 
with  orders  to  disperse  a  description  of 
them  wherever  they  went,  together  with 
a  reasonable  reward  to  the  person  who 
should  produce  them  3  but  no  news  arri- 
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ved  of  them  that  night :  so  that  master 
and  men,  being  all  unhorsed^  they  were 
obliged  to  spend  another  day  with  the 
higler  and  his  three  daughters. 

About  noon  the  next  dav,  a  fellow 
arrived  with  intelligence  where  the  cattle 
werC)  and  claimed  the  promised  reward  ; 
which  having  received,  he  directed  them 
to  a  pound  about  seven  miles  off,  where^ 
in,  having  been  trespassing,  they  were 
imprisoned. 

Squire  Cramp,  whose  office  more  im* 
mediately  led  him  to  the  care  of  those 
animals,  undertook  their  redemption  j  so 
that  Malcolm  supplying  him  with  cash, 
he  posted  after  them,  and  for  about  fif- 
teen shillings,  costs  and  damages,  restored 
them  to  their  several  riders. 

Whilst  Squire  Cramp  was  in  pursuit 
of  the  cattle,  Malcolm  and  his  man 
David    taking    a   walk    to    survey    the 
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country,  and  wear  away  those  moments 
that  grew  wearisome  to   them   through 
inactivity,  naturally  fell  into  a  recapitu- 
lation of  the  past  scenes  which  had  so 
lately  affected  them  ;  when  David,  most 
gratefully  expressed  himself  in  praise  of 
the  superior  aid  that  had  so  manifestly 
interposed  between  him  and  the  enraged 
bull,  and  but  for   which  he  must  have 
inevitably  fallen  a  sacrifice  to  the  crea- 
ture's fury. 

'^  Your  Highness  may  from  hence 
observe,*'  said  Malcolm,  *'  how  far  the 
aerial  beings  interest  themselves  in  the 
concerns  of  men.  That  multitude,  which 
withstood  our  passage  in  the  cursed  lane, 
where  we  received  our  overthrow,  suffi- 
cient by  their  numbers,  one  would  have 
thought,  to  have  devoured  us,  both  man 
and  horse,  were  only  the  scouts  of  our 
enemies,  sent  out  to  oppose  our  pro- 
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gress  ;  from  whence  thou  mayest  collect^ 
how  sacred  Majesty  is,  even  in  the  eye 
of  the  foulest  emissaries.  For,  to  speak 
my  mind,  David,  I  am  no  ways  yet  per- 
suaded, that  the  army  we  met  in  the 
lane  were  men ;  but  some  subtle  spirits^ 
roused  from  their  dark  abodes>  through 
the  interest  of  our  foes,  if  possible  to 
divert  us  from  our  enterprise." 

"  Not  men  V  said  David.  "  Why, 
did  ever  your  Majesty  see  any  thing  less 
than  men  capacitated  for  every  manly 
function,  with  the  alacrity  they  shewed, 
both  in  voice  and  gesture  ?*' 

**  It  is  sufficient  for  our  senses,  when 
they  appear  to  such  as  us,'*  replied  Mal- 
colm :  **  for  few  things  are  intrinsically 
what  they  seem  to  be;  however,  this  we 
may  collect  from  the  event,  that  Majesty 
is  too  sacred  even  for  the  touch  of  these 
malicious  beings,  in  that,  notwithstanding 
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their  pernicious  intentions,  not  one  of 
them  durst  personally  raise  a  finger  to 
to  annoy  us ;  but  maligning  our  pros- 
peritj',  as  much  as  in  them  lay  to  distress 
us,  they  roused  up  even  the  brute  crea- 
tion, as  their  substitutes,  to  that  pur- 
pose 'y  though  even  these  acted  by  per- 
mission, as  thou  mightest  well  observe  j 
nor  wagged  they  a  tongue,  or  horn,  be- 
yond their  stinted  Hmit :  for  though  the 
plant  and  wool  which  covered  thee,  were 
subject  to  laceration  from  the  efforts  of 
the  bull,  yet,  thou  seest,  that  his  power 
extended  not  to  the  damage  of  thy  body. 
''  These  casualties  may  also  be  ascri- 
bed to  another  cause,  and  are  permitted 
to  befal  us,  even  by  our  guardian  angels 
themselves;  as  a  curb  to  the  aspiring  of 
us  mortals,  and  to  render  us  more  sen- 
sible of  the  state  of  dependence  we  Jive 
in :    then   they  exercise    our    patience, 
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and  summon  up  our  prudence,  to  extri* 
cate  ourselves  the  more  commodiously 
from  dangers;  wherefore  it  becomes  us 
not  to  despond  upon  such  attacks,  but 
more  vigorously  to  struggle  through  our 
difficulties,  till  we  arrive  at  the  comple- 
tion of  our  wishes  :  for  these  are  but  tem- 
porary assaults,  which,  like  the  blackest 
summer  clouds^  dissolving  into  sudden 
showers,  are  soon  dissipated.'* 

In  these,  and  the  like  edifying  dis* 
courses,  passed  these  two  legitimate  Prin- 
ces time,  till,  upon  their  return  in  the 
evening j  they  found  Squire  Cramp  with 
the  cattle. 

Taking  horse  the  next  morning,  they 
had  now  nearly  passed  through  the  re- 
mainder of  Cheshire,  and  were  arrived 
at  Charlton,  within  a  few  miles  of  Den- 
bighshire, in  which  county  they  purposed 
to  have  lodged  3  when  Malcolm,  whose 
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voice  was  as  an  oracle  to  the  company, 
and  never  issued  in  vain,  called  an  halt, 
that  they  might  put  up  for  the  night  ; 
then  having  bespoke  their  supper,  he 
began  to  unfold  the  course  of  his  late 
cogitations  to  his  Highness. 

"  Prince  David  !'*  said  he,  taking 
him  by  the  hand,  '^  fate  having  conducted 
our  labours  so  near  to  a  conclusion,  by 
the  approach  of  your  Highnesses  person 
to  the  confines  of  that  soil  whereon  your 
famous  progenitors  first  received  their 
breath,  and  whence  your  illustrious  High- 
ness, their  descendant,  claims  your  title 
and  dignity,  it  will  become  us  to  delibe- 
rate in  what  manner  to  introduce  you  to 
your  loving  subjects. 

"  These  plain  garbs,  which  the  con- 
fusion of  the  times  enforced  our  subrnis- 
sion  to  at  Bamford,  merely  for  conveni- 
ence and  the  concealment  of  our  person 
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and  pretensions  in  an  enemy's  country, 
whilst  it  was  our  interest  to  appear  as 
private  gentlemen  only,  are  by  no  means 
suitable  to  either  of  our  qualities  at  en- 
tering the  territories  of  your  Highness ; 
for  as  is  the  dignity  of  the  bearer,  so 
ought  to  suit  the  vestments  he  is  appa- 
relled in.  Let  us  therefore  fix  our  quar- 
ters here  immovably ;  till,  like  ourselves, 
we  may  be  worthily  suited,  not  only  fof 
striking  terror,  but  admiration,  into  the 
hearts    of    your  subjects    and  country- 


men." 


David  had  only  to  signify  his  appro* 
bation  of  what  his  Majesty  should  pro- 
pose ;  for  that  he,  poor  Prince,  Was  to  be 
wholly  decorated  from  the  privy  purse  of 
his  Scottish  Majesty,  having  been  blessed 
neither  with  cross  or  pile  of  his  own  since 
the  late  devastation  at  my  Dame  Cramp's : 
so  that  having  only  started  the  subject 
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for  that  night,  they  reserved  the  thorough 
consultation  upon  it  till  the  next  morn- 
ing. 

Now  David  persuaded  Malcolm  to  a 
scarlet  cloth,  all  to  be  trimmed  with  sil- 
ver lace  J  for,  said  he,  he  had  ever  ima- 
gined that  to  be  as  rich  a  dress  as  any. 
He  recommended  also  a  broad  laced  hat, 
with  a  feather  of  various  colours  in  it; 
for  surely  no  man  ever  cut  a  bolder  figure, 
he  said,  than  Captain  Mercer,  when  so 
set  out.  And  this  he  rather  advised 
him  too,  for  that  he  ought,  in  his  judg- 
ment, to  appear  as  a  warrior  prepared 
to  fight  for  a  kingdom ;  but,  as  for  him- 
self, he  said,  a  suit  of  plain  velvet  would 
be  best  adapted  to  him,  taking  only  a 
peaceable  possession  of  his  dominions. 

As  to  the  latter,  Malcolm  had  no- 
thing, as  he  said,  to  urge  in  contradiction 
to  it  5   but  had  still  a  notion  of  some  fur- 
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ther  ensigns  of  royalty  for  himself^,  in- 
sisting, that  in  trimmed  scarlet  only,  he 
should  no  ways  be  distinguishable  from 
one  of  his  own  military  men  ;  and  fain 
would  he  have  been  invested  in  his  flow- 
ing robes  again,  as  in  their  first  journey; 
but  that  his  Highness  convinced  him  of 
its  impropriety  ull  his  advancement  to 
his  own  borders. 

The  above  apparel  was  therefore  be- 
spoke, to  be  in  readiness  by  such  a  day  ; 
and  in  the  mean  time  the  two  potentates 
fitted  themsehes  with  hats  and  other 
light  accoutrements,  and  Malcolm  pur- 
chased himself  a  large  tie-wig  ;  but  all 
that  he  could  urge  to  David,  would  not 
prevail  for  shearing  his  sandy  locks, 
which  had  ever  been  his  juvenile  com- 
panions, and  were  by  this  time  grown  as 
bold  and  bushy  as  ever  ;  nor  indeed,  had 
Malcolm  ever  conquered  but  for  tlie  fol- 
lowing accident. 
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It  happened,  that  a  day  or  two  be- 
fore their  habits  came  home,  David 
having  been  surveying  the  stabling  in 
their  quarters,  accidently  spied  at  one 
end  of  them  an  old  case  of  armour,  v;itli 
the  head-piece  upon  it,  mounted  aloft 
upon  an  iron  stay.  This  David  eyed 
prodigiously  for  some  time,  before  he  had 
the  least  notion  of  what  it  could  be  de- 
signed for ;  nor  had  he  till  this  time  un- 
riddled the  mystery,  but  for  the  inform- 
ation of  the  honest  hostler,  who  appear- 
ing just  then,  assured  him  that  it  was  a 
suit  of  armour,  such  as  great  warriors 
were  used  to  fight  in,  to  defend  them 
from  the  cuts  of  their  enemies. 

The  heart  of  this  son  of  Mars  bound- 
ed so  in  his  body  upon  this  piece  of  in- 
telligence, that  he  could  no  longer  con- 
tain himself  from  imparting  this  discovery 
to  his  Majesty,   who  was  then  pondering 
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on  futurity  all  alone  in  his  bed-chamber. 
"  Great  and  mighty  Monarch  I"  said 
he,  ^'  I  am  provided  for,  I  am  provided 
for  !" 

Malcolm  little  guessing  what  his 
Highness  could  mean,  or  what  prosper- 
ous turn  his  affairs  could  so  suddenly 
have  taken,  demanded  an  explanation  ; 
when  David  informed  him  of  his  disco- 
very, and  entreated  him  to  purchase  it 
for  his  appearance  in,  upon  the  march  in- 
to his  own  country. 

His  Majesty,  whose  gravity  ever 
prompted  him  to  look  before  he  leaped, 
accompanied  his  Highness  to  the  stable, 
where  having  himself  also  imbibed  the 
history  of  the  armour  from  the  hostler, 
and  weighed  its  advantages,  agreed  with 
David  that  nothing  could  have  happened 
more  apropos,  provided  they  could  but 
make  the   purchase  of  it,    and  that   no 
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one  might  interpose  to  the  procuring  it 
out  of  their  hands.  David  and  he  made 
instant  application  to  my  landlord  for  its 
price,  and  that  he  would  sell  it  them. 

The  good  man,  to  whom  it  was  of  no 
further  value  than  old  iron,  stood  in  ad- 
miration at  what  his  two  guests  could 
apply  it  to  'y  but  as  they  might  be  ca- 
pable of  converting  it  to  purposes  he  was 
ignorant  of,  looking  with  a  very  solemn 
face,  after  assuring  them  he  believed 
there  was  not  another  to  be  procured  in 
several  counties  about  them,  he  roundly 
demanded  ten  guineas  for  it  j  insisting, 
that  it  was  of  such  temperament  as  to 
turn  the  keenest  blade  that  could  encoun- 
ter it* 

Expecting  many  words  to  have  pass- 
ed before  he  had  struck  his  bargain,  he 
had  prepared  himself  for  such  abatements 
as  should  have  made  his  customers  easy  ^ 
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but  Malcolm,  who  estimated  its  value  by 
its  supposed  utility,  without  more  saying, 
clapping  the  cash  into  his  hand,  gave 
his  Highness  joy  of  his  acquest,  and 
ordered  it  into  tlie  house  to  them  di- 
rectly. 

My  landlord,  laughing  in  his  sleeve, 
obeyed  them ;  but  when  it  was  placed 
upright  on  the  table  before  them,  the 
struggle  was  how  his  Highness  should 
put  it  on ;  for  he  was  so  impatient  for  the 
investiture  of  this  new  ornament,  as  not 
even  to  tolerate  so  necessary  a  delay  as 
till  he  might  find  the  way  into  it.  He 
eyed  it  round  and  round,  back  and  fronts 
all  over  dust  and  cobwebs  as  it  was  ;  but 
neither  himself  or  Malcolm  could  puzzle 
out  how  to  incase  him  in  it  y  till  laying  it 
along  on  the  table,  he  verily  thought  he 
had  done  it,^  by  several  bold  attempts  he 
made  to,  creep  in  at  the  lower  end  of  it, 
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till  he  had  reduced  himself  to  a  pickle 
with  nastiness,  most  derogatory  to  him  ; 
but  all  without  effect.  At  length,  by 
some  of  my  landlord's  experience,  having 
opened  the  back  side  of  it,  he  entered, 
when  the  same  hand  clasping  him  in,  he 
was  satisfied ;  and  then  my  landlord 
having  left  some  further  instructions  for 
the  head-piece,  he  retired. 

Malcolm,  having  at  last  inclosed 
David's  head  in  the  helmet,  several  years 
collection  of  dust  in  it  was  set  on  float  by 
his  breathing  there,  which  stuffing  up  his 
nose  and  mouth,,  not  only  nearly  stifled 
him,  but  prevented  his  crying  out,  lest  he 
had  beea  quite  choked  by  it, 

Malcolm>  who  was  greatly  delighted 
with  the  appearance  he  made,  led  him 
up  to  a  glass  at  the  upper  end  of  the  room, 
that  he  might  behold  the  warlike  figure 
be  cut   in  his  new  dress ;    but   though 

m6 


252  s  THE  RULING  PASSION. 


«^«w^vv»^%/w%'W 


there  were  several  holes  appropriated,  as 
Malcolm  imagined,  for  vision,  they  being 
entirely  closed  up  v^rith  rubbish  and  dust, 
his  Highness  received  no  more  benefit  of 
light  in  his  shell  than  an  oyster ;  of 
which  taking  courage  to  complain,  Mal- 
colm, in  mere  zeal  for  his  service,  had 
well  nigh  condemned  him  to  perpetual 
darkness  -,  for  puffing  out  a  strong  and 
sudden  blast  against  the  holes,  to  have 
cleared  away  all  obstruction,  he  so 
crowded  Prince  David's  eyes  with  dirt, 
that  he  roared  and  stamped  like  a  mad- 
man. 

The  outcry  of  his  friend  in  such  ago- 
ny so  terrified  Malcolm,  that  dreading 
the  consequence,  he  called  out  for  assist- 
ance, fearful  of  proceeding  further  upon 
his  own  judgment  j  when  in  came  Edgar 
and  the  landlady  from  the  kitchen.  But 
the  consternation  they  were  both  in,  at 
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the  sight  of  David  in  such  distress,  de- 
terred them  from  intermeddling  in  affairs 
they  had  no  comprehension  of,  being  no 
ways  able  to  conjecture  from  whence  the 
poor  man*s  difficulty  arose  ^  till  the  good 
woman  sending  in  her  hostler  to  his  re- 
lief, and  he  having  been  acquainted  with 
the  method  of  the  head-piece^  and  seen 
others  in  the  like  case  before,  ordered 
Edgar  to  take  it  off,  whilst  himself 
fetched  some  water  to  scour  the  dust 
from  its  bearer;  not  doubting  but  he 
must  be  covered  not  only  with  that, 
but  spiders  too,  when  he  should  come 
out  of  it. 

Edgar,  having  greatly  tlie  advantage 
in  height  of  his  Highness,  raised  up  the 
helmet  perpendicularly,  till  sticking  at 
the  chin,  he  was  doubtful  of  further  pro- 
ceeding y  but  the  hostler  returning  with 
the  water,  and  finding  matters  thus  at  a 
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stand,  **  OfF  with  it,  oflf  with  it,"  cried  he, 
"or  make  wav,  and  let  me  come."  When 
Edgar  disdaining  to  be  outdone  by  so 
mean  a  hand,  gave  the  helmet  such  a 
twitch,  as  though  it  cleared  it  of  the 
the  Prince's  chin,  almost  carried  off  his 
nose  with  it ;  but  bad  as  it  was,  that 
being  nothing  to  the  damage  his  eyes 
had  sustained,  all  the  skill  the  whole 
family  could  contribute,  proved  too  little 
to  restore  them  to  their  primitive  lustre  ; 
for  his  Highness  was  not  only  subjected 
to  insufferable  smarting,  but  for  the  whole 
night  following  remained  as  blind  as  a 
beetle;  noi^  could  he  endure  the  least 
light  to  approach  him  for  some  days 
after,  save  what  was  shaded  by  a  greafe 
piece  of  green  petticoat,  which  he  wore 
under  his  hat. 

Time,   which    puts  a   period    to   all 
things,  discharged  the  Prince  from    his 
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dolours  also,  and  returned  him  the  free 
use  of  his  eyes ;  when  having  thorougli- 
Jy  brushed  up  his  armour,  he  again  made 
a  fresh  assay  for  the  further  proof  of  it, 
wiUing  to  accustom  himself  to  the  wear 
of  it  for  sometime  within  doors,  that  he 
might  be  the  more  expert  in  the  use  of 
it,  upon  a  proper  call  to  action;  but 
though  his  great  heart  was  not  habitua- 
ted to  truckle  under  difficulties,  within 
the  compass  of  mortal  sufferance  -,  yet^ 
it  would  have  daunted  the  courage  of  a 
lion,  to  have  sustained  so  unequal  a 
combat^  as  between  this  armour  and  the 
tlesh  that  supported  it ;  for  that,  being 
so  very  large  and  heavy,  and  his  body  so 
diminutive  and  light  timbered,  he  took 
not  a  stride  in  it,  but  what  battered  his 
shoulders  and  legs  to  such  a  degree  as 
was  intolerable  5  then  the  head- piece, 
for   want   of  a   complete   filling,    which 
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Prince  David*s  little  crown  was  by  no 
means  adapted  to,  tottered  and  rattled  so 
at  every  turn,  as  to  bruise  his  head  in- 
tolerably :  so  that  he  had  been  absolute- 
ly deterred  from  all  farther  wear  of  it, 
but  for  the  supposed  grandeur  of  the 
thing,  and  for  the  honours  which  he  ex- 
pected would  be  paid  him,  on  that  ac- 
count, when  he  should  arrive  at  his  prin- 
cipality. 

Edgar,  who  had  several  times  with 
envy  beheld  David  strutting  about  in  his 
armour,  beginning,  from  a  tincture  of  his 
companions,  to  have  an  inclination  for 
martial  enterprises,  had  not  unfrequent- 
ly  felt  a  longing  desire  for  an  incasement 
in  that  military  dress  -,  but  his  master 
keeping  it  always  in  his  own  room,,  he 
had  as  yet  no  opportunity  of  wearing  it; 
till  one  naorning,  Malcolm  and  David 
having  left   word  with   him,,  that   they 
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were  going  to  the  tailor's  to  hasten  him 
with  their  new  clothes,  Edgar,  as  soon 
as  their  backs  were  turned,  ran  up  to 
the  armour  to  make  a  trial  how  it  would 
become  him  ;  when  being  at  an  equal 
loss  with  David  for  an  entrance,  having 
never  yet  seen  how  David  put  it  on,  he 
clapped  it  over  his  head,  in  order  to  slide 
it  over  his  body,  and,  with  many  a  pain- 
ful thrust,  at  length  edged  in  both  his 
shoulders,  when  with  a  few  more  shakes 
it  slipped  down  to  his  middle  ;  but  never 
was  a  man  in  more  perplexity,  when, 
upon  mature  deliberation,  he  perceived 
it  would  be  impossible  for  him  ever  to 
get  his  arms  out.  He  had  now  advan- 
ced too  far  for  a  retreat ;  for  all  the  art 
he  was  master  of  could  no  ways  release 
him  from  it  again. 

He  had  laboured  under  this  difficulty 
for  the  best  part  of  an  hour,  but  not 
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the  least  relief  presented  ;  when  hearing 
the  voice  of  his  master  below,   and  fear- 
ing lest  he  should  take  him   in  the  fact ;: 
as  he  was  avoiding  his  master's  chamber, 
for  another  upon  the  same  floor,   his  foot 
tripping  near  the  head  of  the  stairs,  down 
he  came  like  a  log,  from   the  top  to  the 
bottom,,    with   such   a    clatter,    as    not 
only    put   Majesty    itself    into    a    cold 
sweat,  but  so  terrified  all  the  rest  of  the 
family,  that  some  of  the  most  apt  that 
way   fell  into   fits,    and    others   became 
incapable  of  relieving   him   for   a   long 
time  afterwards;    till  regaining   by   de- 
grees  their    scattered    senses,    they,    at 
length,  collected  themselves  to  the  assist- 
ance of  the  fallen  Squire,   and   released 
him ;  but  so  battered  by  the  frolic,  that 
he  had  but  a  very  mean  opinion  of  an 
iron  dress  for  ever  afterwards. 

The  third  day  came  the  tailor  with 
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their  new  habiliments,  which  having 
fitted  on,  they  were  to  no  mean  degree 
proud  of  their  elegancy ;  but  Malcolm, 
the  true  blunt  man  at  arms,  notwith- 
standing the  gaiety  of  his  trappings^ 
could  not  but  envy  David  his  armour,, 
which,  in  his  own  opinion,  far  outshone 
all  other  wearables  ;  so  that  no  longer 
able  to  restrain  himself,,  he  started  a 
query  relative  to  the  propriety  of  that 
military  habit  for  his  Highness. 

^'Prince  David!'*  said  he,  *Miaving 
duly  weighed  and  considered,  that  the 
reception  we  shall  meet  with  in  Wales 
must  accord  to  the  manner  of  our  ap- 
pearing there,  I  am  at  length  persuaded, 
that  your  Highness  will  take  a  most 
pernicious  step,  in  first  exhibiting  your 
person  there  in  that  armour.  Nay,  it 
will  even  be  a  contradiction  to  the  me- 
thod  I   should   prescribe    to    you^    and 
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which  yourself  must  allow  to  be  reason- 
able,  of  winning  your  subjects  by  every 
demonstration  of  your  affection  to  them. 
Will  it  not  then  seem  to  them,  when 
they  shall  for  the  first  time  behold  you 
in  armour,  as  if  instead  of  courting  their 
favour,  and  soothing  them  by  gentleness 
into  a  good  opinion  of  you,  you  was 
come  to  defy  them,  and  command  their 
submission,  by  appearing  so  clad  in  steel 
before  them  ?'' 

Not  having  had  time  to  store  himself 
with  contradictory  arguments,  in  oppo- 
sition to  Malcolm's  suggestion,  David 
submitted  that  the  opinion  was  strict- 
ly just,  and  wondered  they  had  neither 
of  them  thought  of  it  before  they  had 
purchased  the  armour,  as  it  might  have 
been  the  saving  of  so  much  money, 
which  would  now  be  unnecessarily  thrown 
away.     But  Malcolm  replied,   that  the 
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expense  was  no  ways  ill  bestowed ;  for 
though  it  might  be  ever  so  improper  for 
his   Highnesses  wear,  nothing  could   be 
more  adroit  for  him,  who  had  as  yet  a 
kingdom   to   seek,   and    that,   probably, 
by  dint  of  arms  too ;  so  that  though  his 
Highness,  at  entering  upon  the  posses- 
sion  of  his  sovereignty,  ought  only  to 
shew  himself  the  gentle  governor,   and, 
for  that  end  appear  in  a  friendly  dress  ^ 
yet,  till  his  own  claim  was  fully  deter- 
mined,  and  himself  enthroned,  with  the 
good-will  of  his  subjects,  nothing  could 
be  objected  to  his  appearing  in  an  hos- 
tile manner  \  for  which  reasons  he  had 
thoughts  of  wearing  the  armour  himself. 
This  being  concluded  upon,  they  resolved 
to   set  forwards   the   next   morning    for 
Wo  r  then  bury. 

Malcolm  was  stirring  betimes,  for  the 
better  adjusting  his  armour  to  his  body  ; 
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but  at  length,  being  mounted,  he  had 
taken  up  so  much  time  in  settling  himself 
properly  to  his  horse,  in  the  inn  yard, 
that  no  small  crowd  was  collected  to2:e- 
ther,  to  become  spectators  of  his  out-set. 
At  length  Malcolm,  drawing  up  for  the 
march,  armed  cap-a-pe,  David  succeed- 
ed in  his  purple,  and  Edgar,  in  Malcolm's 
old  coat,  wdth  the  new  one  bundled  up 
before  him,  closed  the  cavalcade. 

My  landlord,  who  for  about  a  week 
past  had  had  exceeding  good  custom  of 
them,  unwilling  to  part  with  dry  lips, 
whilst  the  great  men  were  parading  it 
once  or  twice  round  the  inn  yard,  to  suit 
themselves  to  their  saddles,  had  brought 
out  his  brandy  bottle,  to  give  them  a 
stirrup  cup  ;  then  pouring  out  a  bumper, 
and  drinking  to  their  good  journey,  he 
recommended  one  to  Malcolm,  w^ho,  in  his 
armour,  looked  as  great  as  John  o'Gaunt. 
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He  received  it  with  all  composurep 
and  presented  his  love  to  David  3  but 
putting  it  hastily  to  his  mouth,  the  hel- 
met saluting  it  too  roughly,  not  only 
shivered  the  cup  to  pieces,  but  spilt  its 
contents  upon  the  ground  ;  at  which  the 
spectators  set  up  a  loud  halloo. 

Malcolm's  horse,  having  had  a  whole 
week's  idleness,  was  not  a  little  moved  at 
the  uproar  of  this  turbulent  company ; 
so  that  he  began  to  prance  and  caper 
furiously,  wliilst  Malcolm  as  skilfully 
restrained  him,  till  a  3^oung  fellow  giving 
the  armour  a  stroke  with  a  stick  he  had 
in  his  hand,  it  rang  with  such  a  sound, 
as  provoking  others  to  the  Hke  experi- 
ment, the  horse  taking  fright,  ran  off 
with  Malcolm  over  a  large  heath,  with 
all  the  celerity  he  was  master  of,  to 
which  flight  and  confusion  of  the  poor 
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beast,  the  continued  clatter  of  the  armour 
not  a  little  contributed. 

David  and  Edgar  sprang  after  him 
like  lightning,  but  soon  lost  all  sight  of 
him :  for  not  being  so  well  mounted  as 
Malcolm,  though  they  laboured  hand 
and  heel,  they  were  presently  distanced. 

The  violence  of  the  creature's  motion, 
though  Malcolm  still  kept  his  seat,  to- 
gether with  the  bruises  he  received  from 
the  weight  and  strokes  of  the  armour, 
to  his  head,  shoulders,  and  thighs,  had 
now  almost  reduced  Majesty  to  a  jelly, 
nor  appeared  there  the  least  remedy  for 
his  forlorn  condition.  At  length,  turn- 
ing round  his  head  hastily,  to  see  whe- 
ther any  relief  was  following  him,  the 
helmet  sticking  to  the  carcass,  his  face, 
upon  its  return,  brought  the  back  of  the 
helmet   forward   with    itj    when    being 
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absolutely  inclosed  in  the  dark,  he  gave 
himself  up  for  a  dead  man. 

How  long  he  might  have  rode  in  this 
condition  he  knew  not,  before  he  felt 
himself,  to  his  apprehension,  shot  from 
his  horse  as  by  an  enemy  ;  but  it  plainly 
appeared  afterwards,  that  the  creature 
running  under  a  tree,  one  of  its  horizon- 
tal branches  had  taken  his  Majesty  on 
the  breast  and  unhorsed  him,  where  he 
lay  languishing  and  in  a  swoon,  for  a 
long  time  afterwards;  till  some  country 
fellows  returning  from  labour,  found  him 
in  a  bye  lane,  overthrown  as  1  have  de- 
scribed him. 

Upon  their  first  view  of  some  large 
thing  lying  across  the  horse-way,  they 
set  up  a  run,  as  after  some  prize  in  view; 
but  at  about  twenty  paces  distant,  spy- 
ing a  pair  of  booted  legs,  for  they  could 
make  nothing  of  the  rest  of  the  body, 
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they  stopped  short  for  a  little  considera- 
tion, before  they  proceeded  further. 

Curiosity  still  urging  them,  they  ven- 
tured a  few  paces  nearer.  Then  one  of 
them  casting  a  lump  of  hard  earth  at 
it,  and  the  armour  returning  a  metallic 
sound,  they  all  ran  away  again,  as  if  the 
devil  had  driven  them,  to  Cholmondely, 
at  about  half  a  mile's  distance ;  where 
they  raised  the  whole  town  by  their  re- 
port of  a  strange  monster  in  a  shell,  with 
legs  like  a  man,  and  boots  on,  lying 
either  dead  or  asleep  in  such  a  lane. 

As  most  folks  do  under  the  like  cir- 
cumstances, they  made  ten  times  as 
much  of  what  they  had  seen  as  they 
did  see ;  insomuch  that  the  whole  town 
ran  out  after  them  to  the  spot  where  the 
wonderful  creature  was  to  be  seen ;  some 
armed  with  pitch-forks,  others  with  clubs, 
«pits,  or  whatever  other  weapons  came 
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to  hand  first,  either  for  defence  or  an- 
noyance. 

Upon  sight  of  the  monster,  as  they 
all  called  it,  they  made  a  halt ;  each 
passing  his  judgment  upon  the  surprising 
spectacle ;  but  not  a  man  would  venture 
within  the  distance  that  it  might  be 
presumed  to  spring  upon  him  :  for  they 
were  many  of  them  persuaded,  that  it 
only  shammed  sleep  the  more  readily  to 
seize  its  prey. 

There  were  various  opinions  as  to 
its  being  a  land  or  water  animal;  but  it 
was  generally  agreed  to  be  of  the  water 
kind,  from  the  make  of  its  shell,  and  that 
it  came  out  of  the  river  Wever  from  its 
proximity  to  that  stream. 

Their  impatience  for  a  survey  of  its 
dimensions  at  length  grew  so  prevalent, 
that  sticks  and  stones  innumerable  being 
thrown  at  it,  without  the  least  effect  as 
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to  rousing  it,  they  at  length  one  by  one, 
advancing  nearer  to  it,  even  ventured  to 
touch  it,  and  then  to  turn  it  up  for 
further  discovery  of  its  natural  parts  ^  till 
the  exercise  they  had  given  to  its  body, 
having  somewhat  recalled  his  senses, 
Malcolm  drew  up  one  of  his  legs,  which 
put  the  whole  multitude  to  flight  in- 
stantly ;  till  perceiving  all  quiet  again, 
in  their  second  advance  to  the  body,  he 
groaned  so  ruefully,  as  again  to  fix  them 
to  the  centre  j  but  then,  hearing  him 
call  aloud  for  Prince  David  and  Squire 
Cramp,  they  began  to  take  heart  at  his 
speaking  like  a  man ;  and  one  of  them 
answering  him,  he  entered  into  a  rela- 
tion of  his  catastrophe,  which  encouraged 
them  to  raise  him  upon  his  feet,  and 
then,  not  being  able  to  disengage  him 
from  his  armour,  to  conduct  him  between 
tv/o  of  them  to  Cholmondely,  with  the 
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whole  posse,  making  their  comments,  ia 
his  train.  Here,  having  disposed  of  him 
in  a  warm  bed,  vve  must  next  turn  our 
care  to  the  two  distressed  partners  of  his 
labours,  equally  dolorous,  though  not  so 
much  bruised  as  their  master. 
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